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Abraham Lincoln. 

On the 8th inst. the two Houses of Congress met in convention to 
count the votes of electors of President and Vice-President of the 
United States, and they declared that Abraham Lincoln and Andrew 
Jobnson had received two hundred and twelve votes, and George B. 
McClellan and George H. Pendleton twenty-one votes, respectively, 
for the offices of President and Vice-President ot the United States. 
There were no votes from the States of Virginia, North Carolina, 
South Carolina, Florida, Georgia, Alabama, Mississippi and Texas ; 
and although there were votes presented purporting to come from 
Tennessee and Louisiana, they were not admitted. Had, however, 
all the votes from the States in rebellion been counted, together 
with those from Tennessee and Louisiana, and presuming they had 
been cast with those of New Jersey, Delaware and Kentucky, as 
they would doubtless have gone, still the result would have been the 
same—and Abraham Lincoln, in all cases, been elected our next 
President. , 

Under ordinary circumstances Mr. Lincoln would neither have 
been nominated or elected. It was not belief in his abilities that 
induced his nomination, nor was he elected from faith in his 
capacities or consistency. It was because the rebellion had made 
him the impersonation of the National cause by its vilification of 
his character, its slanders on his life and habits, and its thorough 
identification of him with the war and its objects. He was repre- 
sented—and falsehood could no further go—as a sot, a debauchee, 
and a reckless and bloodthirsty tyrant, but little better than the 
King of Dahomey in instincts and conduct ; whereas he was and 
is almost womanly in his sympathies, more than womanly weak in 
his concessions to treason and in his forgiveness of crime, and, in 
the plenitude of his kindly nature, mingled with a Spartan devotion 
to justice, more likely to sacrifice a friend than punish an enemy. 
It is better that the nation’s heart should be represented in the 
executive chair than its head—the latter often errs, the former 
seldom. Mr. Lincoln is far from representing the National intel- 
lect; but his pulses keep tune with the National heart. He does not 
lead, but rather follows public convictions. His greatest errors have 
been an obstinacy which he has mistaken for consistency, more 
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especially in all matters relating to individuals. His pigheadedness 
in retaining McClellan after events had demonstrated his incapacity, 
and when he of all men knew best the necessity of a change, and 
his present folly of retaining men in his cabinet whose worthless- 
ness none know so well as himself, in defiance of the strongly 
expressed contempt of Congress and the country, are all proofs 
that he does not clearly appreciate his own position, nor always 
reflect the popular will. Per se, there is no man of less consequence 
in these United States than Abraham Lincoln of Illinois. A school- 
boy would deserve flogging for sending out documents of such pro- 
digious moment as come from_his pen in phrase so mean ard 
unbecoming. The dignity of this war has béen sadly marred by the 
so-called State papers which it has called out on both sides—and 
by none more than by Mr. Lincoln’s. 


What we are driving at is this, that Mr. Lincoln owes his re- 
election, an event over which all good and true men devéutly 
rejoice, to no personal ability, or character, or distinction of his 
own. Nine-tenths of the men who voted for him—outside of Illinois, 
where every male of puberty is an office-holder—did so from no 
high appreciation of him as a man or a statesman, but because, by 
so doing, they conceived they were best promoting the welfare of the 
country. To use one of the President’s favorite similes, -‘we could 
not swap horses while swimming the river.” 

Since the fact of his re-election became known Mr. Lincoln has 
done well. Men less pure in their purposes than he, in a similar 
position, would never have stepped from their pedestal to meet the 
informal Commissioners of a needless rebellion at Fortress Monroe; 
wiser men, perhaps, and more thorough statesmen by education, 
would never have so far derogated from their real or supposed dig- 
nity; few Presidents could have done the thing without a real déro. 
gation. But with the impulsive, honest and full-heartd Hoosier 
the act was thoroughly in keeping, and an evidence of honest and 
kindly purpose, to which the whole world must yield a secrot 
‘Amen! 

Dropping these somewhat rambling comments, and coming back 
to the events wherewith we started, there is a great lesson in the 
fact that Abraham Lincoln is declared President with acclaim, and 
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with a material force at his command which 
this country has not seen rivalled, in that 
very c\pitol to which, only four years ago, he 
was obliged to steal at night and in disguise. 
The writer of this intends to witness his re- 
inauguration on the 4th of March, on the very 
spot where he stood, four years ago, sworn, 
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with five hundred others, ‘‘ doubly armed,” to , 


seo thit the President elect of the United 
States should mount, un’mpeded and unim- 
perillei, to that high eminence to which his 
© untrymen had chosen him, notwithstanding 
Washington seethed with treuson, and its 
streets- were full of boasts that he should 
never take the oath prescribed by the Consti- 
tution! The unwilling witness of war will be 
the humble and grateful witness of peace ; he 
who rang the war-bell on the capitol, and sent 
its alarum on the tremulous air, will sound the 
glad chimes of peace and the pxan of a regen- 
erate country. Such has been the solemn 
duty, such we cannot but believe will be the 
happy duty of Abraham Lincoln, President- 
elect of the United States. God save the 
Union! 








New York, Philadelphia and Baltimore 
Consolidated 


PETROLEUM & MINING COMPANY 


Capital, $1,590,000. 300.000 Shares. 
Par, $5 per Share—Suvscription Price, $1 per Share. 


President. 
J. 8 CLARK, New York. 
Vice-President. 
R. H. WISHART, New York. 
Treasurer. Secretary. 
H. F. DEVOE, New York. J. CONKLIN, NewYork. 
Directors. 
R. V. R. KETCHUM, Bz:ltimore, Md.; O. KING, Balti- 
more, Md.; R. H. WISHART, New York; Dr. 8. T. 
RING, New York; J. H. GOULD, Philadelphia; W. 
WOODROFF, Baltimore, Md.; A. CLARK, Tarr 
Oil Creek, Pa.; H. B. CLARK, Oil City, Pa. 
General Superintendents. 
J. 8. CLARK, New York; A. CLARK, Tarr Farm, Pa., 
H. B. CLARK, Oil City, Pa. 


This has been selected with great care during the last 
three years by those of the Directors who have been 
constantly operating on Oil Creek, and throughout the 
entire oil region of Pennsylvania, as well as Western 
Virginia, and was not s-lected to sell, but for the pur- 
pose of development and producing oil, having now 
some ten wells under contract, and being bored with 
vigor Every acre of this Company’s property is bottom, 
and the best of boring land, much of it on Oil Creek, 
Cherry Run, Cherry Tree Creek, Walnut Bend, pony oe od 
River, and other streams, where the lands are being 
developed with good success, The sbares of the Com- 
pany are nearly all taken up, and application must be 
made soon, in order to secure . Address the 
Company direct, at vither of their Offices, No. 71 D 
@ay, New York; Nos. 612 and 614 Chestnut Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa.; and Baltimore, Md. 


Frank Leslio’s Illustrated Almanac for 
1865. 


The last edition of this valuadle work of reference is 
now ready. Dealers and othe:s who desire a supply 
should make immediate application. It is useless at 
this date to bring before the public the manifold fea- 
tures of interest in this publication, their appreciation 
is fully indicated by the popular demand. The book is 
a complete com@ndium of all sorts of information of 
universal value. There are about two hundred distinct 
articles mostly illustrated, besides lithographic portraits 
of Grant and Farragut, executed in a high style of art. 
Information for the people has rarely been condensed 
in such an admirable form. It is undoubtedly superior 
to its prototype, the London Lilustrated Almanac, while 
the price, 50 cents, is lower. 











Prank Leslie's Lady’s Illustrated 
Almanac for 1865. 


This annual contains a greater amount of useful and 
entertaining information than any publication of the 
kind ever issued. It is indeed the only Lady’s Ilus- 
trated Almauac published. It is embellished with over 
70 beautiful enuravings, by the finest Artists ot the day, 
executed in the highest style ot art. It contains direc- 
tious for the parlor, ball-room, boudoir, store-.ocom, 
kitchen, garden, nursery and sick-room. I» a word, it 
is the matron’s vade mecum, as well as the young lady’s 
companion, and it should be found in every household. 
In addition to general illustrations, it contains splendid 
portraits of Mrs. Lincoln and Mrs. McClellan. exquisitely 
engraved on steel, and a graphic Bathing-Scene at Long 
Branch, printed on fine paper. This complete Lady’s 
Manual—which contains more reading matter than an 
octavo voluine—costs only 50 cents. It will be sent, 
postage free, on receipt of the price, either in currency 
or postage stamps. arnt 


LESLIE, 
637 Pearl Street, N. Y. 





. Frank Leslie's Comic Almanac. 


A solid mass of information for general reference, half 
smothered in a perfect hailstorm of fun. Matters his- 
torical, transient, domestic, political, are here relieved 
of their gloom or dulness by the pointed laughter of 
the caricaturist and satirist. Whoever wants to con- 
t»mplate the lapse of the year in a cheerful framo of 
mind may spread the comic sheets of this calendar be- 
fore him and grow fat for 15 cents. 


Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper. 





One copy, three months. ........+.+eeeeeees $1 00 
One copy, six months..... Poccecccsoveccesces 2 00 
One COPY, ONE YOAT.....scececccececcccceeees 4 00 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in 

ONE WIAPPET......-eeeeeeeeee sesavcccecece 7 50 
Four copies, one year, to one address, in 

ONO WIAPPCT. 12. ce ccccccccceneecceeeeeneee 15 00 
Five copies, OMG YOAT........cseseeveeceeeees 20 00 


(With an extra copy gratis to the person 
sending a club of five.) 

One copy of Frank Leslie’s Illustrated News- 
paper and one copy of Frank Leslie's 
Lady’s Magazine (the most complete Lady’s 
Book published) for one year 7 00 


Address FRANE LESLIE, 537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


Tae introduction of silk plush for hats, as 
substitute for beaver, has bronght about some curious 
changes in the fur market ; for example, in 1827, 1828 
and 1829 mink skins were worth in New York from 37 
Now these skins are worth 

~ were then worth 60 


t @ cente each. 
from $8 to $9. Mryakent « 
cente cach and 


ropriate costumes of the highest Dignitaries of the. 
pire, may be seon by visitors at all houre. Afternoon 


; at 3, the Romantic Domestic Moral Drama of JESSIE 
| VERE; or, THE WANDERER’S RETURN. Tony Denicr 


in Extravaganza Dance. Previous to the Play, the Leugh- 
able Farce, of THE STAGE-sTiUCK YANKEL. Evcn- 
ing at 714, the v_ ry suce: ssful Drama 0: AZUCENA; or, 
THE GIPSY’S VENGEANCE. Morning at 11, PUNCH 
AND JUDY, Comic Songs, Elegant Dances, ctc. Pro- 
fessor Hutchings, Lightning Culculator; Two F.t Wo- 
mn, Living Skeleton; Giant Boy, 8 Feet; Mammoth 
Monkey; Woodrofte’s Bohemian Glass Blowe.s; Two 
Glass St:am Engin:s in Motion; Life-size Wax Figu: es 
of Mrs. Gen. Tom Thumb and Baby; Circassian Girl, 
Dwarf, Albino Boy, Living Otters, French Moving Fig- 
ures, Aquaria, Menagerie, etc. Admission 30 cents; 
Children under 10, 15 cents. 

The great Local Drama by MISS LAURA KEENE will 
shortly be produced. 
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The Peace Palaver and its Result. 


We have not the space necessary for the 
reproduction of the reports of the various par- 
ties to the late Peace Conference at Fortress 
Monroe. That of tho Rebel Commissioners is 
clear, straightforward, precise and compact. 
That of the President muddled, voluminous, 
technical, and full of that astounding (not to 
say characteristic) style of composition which 
has made most of the State papers that have 
come from the same source a disgrace even to 
the imperfect common school education of the 
country. One fairly writhes with mungled 
pain, laughter and pity when he finds the con- 
cluding paragraph of what we are bound to 
suppose was a serious éxecutive document, on 
a subject of vital national importance, com- 
mencing with small-country lawyer rigmarole, 
as follows : 

**On our part, the whole substance of the instructions 
to the Secretary of State hereinbefore recited, stated, 
and insisted upon, and nothing was said inconsistently 
therewith, while by the other party, etc., etc.” 

Shades of John Doe and Richard Roe! 
Peace, perturbed spirits ! 

The report of Mr. Seward comes in the forfa 
of a dispatch to Mr. Adams, has the usual 
turgidity, mixed with elaborate utterances of 
commonplaces and platitudes. We are told 
that ‘‘the advocates of war, after an agitation, 
longer or shorter, generally gain their fearful 
end, though the war declared is not unfre- 
quently unnecessary and unwise.” We are not 
told, however, ‘‘that two and two are num- 
bers that have not unfrequently, it may be per- 
haps affirmed that they have always, by per- 
sons not incompetent to make the calculation, 
been understood to make up a sum total not 
much exceeding, nor materially falling short 
of, precisely four!” 

The State papers elicited by this war, and 
the military reports generally, will give pos- 
terity a very low estimate of the taste and in- 
telligence of the age and people. From the 
time that McClellan wrote from South Moun 
tain, not that ‘‘God has mercifully vouchsafed 
us a victory,” or ‘‘ We have met the enemy 
and they are ours,” but ‘‘Gen. Lee publicly 
admits that he was shockingly whipped!” 
down to Porter’s rambling and undignified 
narration of the capture of Fort Fisher, we 
have had little indeed to be proud of in the way 
of army reports. Gen. Grant’sconcise, modest 
and direct recital of his Vicksburg campaign 
stands almost alone among the documents 
emanating from our military commanders that 
will not disfigure the page of history. 

To return, however, from this digression. 
The various reports of the parties to the Peace 
interview all concur in their essential points. 
The President tells us that the Southern Com- 
missioners abstained from saying positively 
that they never would consent to re-union “in 
any eveut or any condition,” but ‘seemed to 
desire a postponement of that question, and 
the adoption of some other course first, which, 
as some of them seemed to argue, might or 
might not lead to re-union.” Mr. Seward 
informs us that nothing was written or read 


signifying an armistice, and he announced 
that— 


| “The United States can agree to no cessation or 
' suspension of hostilities, except on the basis of the dis- 
| bandment of the insurgent forces, and the restoration 

of the national authority througnout all the States 

in the Union coliaterally ; and in subordiuation to the 

proposition which was thus announced, the anti- 
: slavery policy of the United States was reviewed in all 
its bearings, und the Presiuent announced that he must 
net be expected to depart from tie positions he hid 
heretotore asxuocd in bis prociamation of emancipa- 
tion, and other documents, as tvese positions were 
reiterated in his annual message. It was furcher ce- 
clared by the President that the complete resio. ..tiou of 
the national authority everywhere was an indispens.svie 
condition of any assent on our part to whatever 
; form of e might be proposed. The Presideat 
| assured the other party that while he must adhere to 
these positions, he would be prepared, so far as power 
is lodged with the Executive, to exercise liberality.” 


Messrs. Stephens, Hunter and Campbell, or 
as Mr. Seward styles them, the ‘ Richmond 
party,” report substantially the same result. 
They say : 


“We understood from him [President Lincoln] that 
no terms or proposals of any treaty or agreement look- 
ing to an ultimate settlement would be entertained or 
made by him with the authorities of the Confederate 
States, because that would be a ition of their 
existence as a separate power, which, under no circum- 
stances, would be done; and, for like reasons, that no 
such terms would be entertained by him from the States 
separately; that no extended truce or armistice (as at 
present advised) would be granted or allowed without a 
satisfactory assurance, in advance, of a complete re- 
storation of the authority of the Constitution and laws 
of the United States over all places within the States of 
the Confederacy. 

“That whatever consequences may follow from the 
re-establishment of that authority must be accepted. 
But that icdividuals eubject to pains and penalties under 
the laws of the United States might rely upon a very 
liberal use of the power confided to him to remit those 
pains and penalties if peace be restored.” 


Mr. Jefferson Davis, in communicating this 
report to the Rebel Congress, states that he 
understands the position of the United States 
to be this : ‘‘that it will not enter into negoti- 
ations with the Confederate States, or any one 
of them separately, or to give to our people 
any other terms or guarantees than those 
which the conqueror may grant, or to permit 
us to have peace on any other basis than our 
unconditional submi%sion to their rule, coupled 
with the acceptance of their recent legislation, 
including an amendment to the Constitution 
for the emancipation of all the negro slaves, and 
with the right on the part ot the Federal Con- 
gress to legis]. te on the subject of the relations 
between the white and black population of 
each State.” 

This appears to be the end of all efforts at 
adjustment between the Government and the 
rebels for the present. After the capture of 
Richmond and Charleston it is not unlikely 
peace overtures may again be made. Not 
until then. 


In these times of war, when hundreds die 
in a day for that which we all deem most precious, 
the national life, it is not amazing that those who 
have contributed to make us what we are, whether 
in art, mechanies, or science, should “pass 
away,” with scarce a word of eulogy. We have 
already briefly noticed, in a paragraph which 
in its proportions might not exceed that devoted 
to the record of a fire or a murder, the death of a 
man who has done more for the organization of 
science in America, than any man who ever 
lived--we allude to Prof. Benjamin Silliman, 
senior, of Yale College, New Haven. He died on 
the 24th of Nov. last, at the ripe age of 85 years— 
of which more than 40 were dedicated to what we 
have already designated as the “ organization” 
of American science, mainly through “ Silliman’s 
American Journal of Arts and Sciences,” which, 
although published in the essentially nor-metro- 
politan town of New Haven, has attained a 
deserved world-renown. Prof. Silliman was not a 
great discoverer, nor did he aspire to personal 
aggrandisement. A thorough student, every co- 
worker had an appeal to his heart and sym- 
pathies, and he shared in none of those petty 
jealousies and contemptible bickerings which 
disgrace the parvenus and charlatans of science. 
Truth to him was, of all things, great and good, 
and he valued men mainly as they contributed to 
its establishment. He cared not if a bug was 
named after S'‘lliman or Smith, but wished only 
to have its family and relations well defined ; nor 
did he care by whom the greatest problems of 
natural science were solved—whether by the young 
student or the sinecured professor. ‘Is it not 
true?” was the sole question which he pro- 
pounded, and the promulgator of a single truth 
was, to him, a claim to respect and a title more 
precious than that of knighthood. Prof. Silliman 
was the Washington of American science, It is 





on either side, and that the ‘Richmond 


party ” at no time made “ categorical demands | 


nor tendered formal stipulations or absolute 
refusals.” What they ‘‘seemed chiefly to 
favor was a postponement of the question of 
separation, upon which the war is waged, and 
a mutual direction of the efforts of the Govern- 
ment, as well as those of the insurgents, to 
some extrinsic policy or scheme, for a season, 
during which passions might be expected to 
subside, and the armies be reduced, and trade 
and intercourse between the people of both 
sections be resumed. It was suggested by 
them that through such postponement we 
might now have immediate peace, with some 


not very certain prospect of an ultimate satis- | 


factory adjustment of the political relations 
between the Government and the States, sec- 
tion, or people, now engaged in conflict with 
it.” 

This suvgestice ed by the 
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President. inasmuch a it could be regard: {as 


not given to all men to triumph in the same field, 

«but in every department of life and in its pursuits 
men may achieve their respective victories—the 
great future of mankind will award the meed of 
honor to him who is most deserving. 

A correspondent of the London Atheneum gives 
us an account of Prof. Silliman’s death on that 
“Thanksgiving Day” with which so many of our 
happiest and holiest recollections are associated : 


“On the night previous to his death he retired to 
rest as well as usual. In the morning he awoke cheer- 
ful, and happy in the thought of beholding a bright, 
clear morning on the refarn of another Thanksziving 
Day, with his numerous family. He breathed a short 

prayer in bed, — his wife that he should, on this 
| morning, make his family prayer rather longer than 
; usual. Very soon after saying this, he asked his wife 
| to put her hand under his head. In the act of doing 
this, to Mrs. Silliman’s amozement, a sudden change 
came over his face; he closed his cyes, and without 
saying a word or moving a muscle of his pody, paesed 
| away! lt was, indeed, a translation from earth to 
| heaven. I-never saw 80 beautiful a countenance in 
| death. I gazed on it with wonder, and could not 
realise the fact of death ; it seemed that he might at 
any moment awake. I was much impressed with the 
| remask of one of his grandchildren—a girl of six ycars. 
| Bhe ‘ did not like it, because it looked so young.’ Prof. 

“ genervus Leathe 








Silliman was 85. He wee « noble, 





Christian gentleman ; with him science and religion 
went hand in hand. Ever cheerful and happy himse}¢ 
he tried to make others the same and died, as he had 
lived, one of the best of men.”’ 





Our dead soldiers are now buried with great 
care, and in a way to facilitate the efforts of their 
friends to recover their bodies, should it Le wished 
to transfer them to the quiet country churchyard, 
where ali vould like t» iw by the side of the friends 
2nd reiations wao have gone before. A correspond. 
envt in the Army of the Potomac tells us that: 


“A plain coffin is procured, and the deceased placed 
in it, prepared as decenily for his eternal sleep as his 
hzbiliments will allow. In the coffin with him is puia 
bottle tightly corked, and within it is a scrap of paper 
telling his name, rank, company and reziment, and date 
and cause of death. Lvery division hospital bas its plat 
of ground for burial purposes, and in this the worn-out 
soldier is put to rest. In addition to this precaution, 3 
headboard is always placed at the grave, giving the same 
facts, and a recent excvllent order from Gen. Meade hag 
prescribed the minuti# of burial, all the provisions tend. 
ing to inculcate respect for the dead and consideration 
for the survivors, by giving the latier every possible 
tacility for future identification.” 





A GENERAL may be great out of the field as 
well as in it, in private as well as public life. We 
have no officer who stands higher as a soldier and 
a man than Gen. Thomas, the victor of Nashville, 
and he has written a letter in reply to a proposi- 
tion made by some of his friends and admirers, to 
raise him a sum of money as a testimonial, which 
will further elevate his reputation before the 
world. He says: 

“Whilst I am duly and profoundly sensible of the 
high compliment thus proposed to be paid me, I would 
greatly prefer, and, if not premature, request, tht any 
sum which may be raised for that purpose may be de- 
voted to the founding of a fund for the relief of aisabled 
soldiers, and of the indigent widows and orphans of 
officers and soldiers who have lost their lives during 
this war. Iam amply rewarded when assured that my 
humble services have met with the approbation of the 
Government and the people.” 





Tue Temps of Paris, of Jan. 3d, reviews the 
situation of affairs in the United States, but ‘ only 
for form’s sake, ” and adds : 

**Europe can do nothing in the matter, and the most 
chimerical inds have ceased to speak of intervention. 
For the old world, this unprecedented struggle is a spec- 
tacle rich in lessons, at the same time formidable and 
consolatory. By the cost now im on the United 
States to extirpate slavery, it displays the terrible jus- 
tice of history, and shows by what fearful sacrifices na- 
tions expiate the prolonged tolerance of wrong. It also 
exhibits, by the incredible facility of those sacrifices, 
that abundance of material and moral resources of which 
no idea existed, and above all, shows, by the little loss 
of liberty they have involved, that liberty is not fatally 
destined to perish in the tempests of civil wars. On this 
point all European ideas, including our own, are com- 
pletely bewiluered. The re-election of Mr. Lincoln, and 
the manner in which it was accomplished, are the pledge 
of an indestructible liberty, and will 1emain in history 
as an imperishable pledge of political and moral grcat- 
ness. Tose are great lessons of which Europe has be- 
sides contributed to pay the costs by the reaction of the 
cotton crisis; but those are precisely only lessons. The 
facts, whether they please or not, are quite out of reach 
of tents action, and this is now a truth generally 


Summary of the War. 
SOUTH CAROLINA. 


Through the rebel papers we learn that Branch- 
ville was occupied by a portion of Gen. Sherman’s 
torces on the 9th inst.—thns isolating Charleston, 
and rendering the surrender of that city almost a 
foregone conclusion—indeed, the Richmond 
papers of the 11th spread the rumor of its being 
already evacuated. The probability is that the 
rebel army therein will make their escape as Gen. 
Hardee's forces did from Savannah, and scatter in 
all directions, 

NORTH CAROLINA. 


Gen. Terry has commenced operations against 
Wilmington, whose fall is now a matter of a few 
days more. Fort Anderson has been bombarded 
by some U. 8. gunboats, preparatory to a final 
attack upon it. 

MISSISSIPPI. 


The rebel papers announce that Gen. Thomas 
has commenced a new campaign, which seems to 
threaten Mobile. 

VIRGINIA. 


The quiet which has for some time reigned in 
the armies before Richmond and Petersburg was 
broken on Sunday, the 5th, when the 2d and 5th 
corps made an advance on the rebels’ right lino in 
the direction of Hatcher’s ran and Dabney’s 
mill, to the south of Petersburg. After consider- 
able fighting on the 5th and 6th inst. our troops 
retained their advanced position, having extended 
their hnes more than five miles. This position 
has been so strongly fortified as to assure us it 
is another step towards the complete beleaguing of 
Richmond. Our loss in the above movement has 
been about 1,300 men, killed, wounded and 
missing. 

Gen. Grant was in Washington, Saturday, the 
11th, and testified before the Committee on the 
Conduct of the War concerning the exchange of 
prisoners, in regard to which he said that the 
matter was now entirely in his hands; that he bad 
made an arrangement for the exchange to go on 
man for man, until the entire number held by one 
side or the other should be exhausted ; and that 
the delivery of our men would now go on ai the 
rate of 3,000 or more per week, the Salisbury and 
Danville prisoners coming first. Gen. Grant 
afterward visited both Houses of Congress in 
session, and was received with marked distine- 
tion. : 
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THE OIL RECION. 


The New York, Philadelphia and Baiti- 
more Consolidated Petroleum and Mining 
| Company. 


, 





Tuere are Bulls and Bears in.all stock 
operations, and they are to be found elsewhere than oD 

| the street or the ‘change. In our newspapers we con 
trace these rival operators, one party advertising this 
great article of oummerce, the other orying it dewn sad 
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denouncing it in the most unmeasured terms. Where 
such enormous and constantly i sing in 
concerned, we must expect this, and we view it as an 
evidence of the absorbing interest felt in it by the pub- 
lic, and 2s a confirmation of the almost fabulous wealth 
and resources of the oil country. 

As we have before stated, the operations throughout 
the whole oil regions have been partially suspended for 
five or six weeks, in consequence of the continned cold 
weather. Itis impossible to convey water to the en- 
wines, and Oil creek, itself, is frozen solid. But if 
operations are suspended, the work of preparation is 





going on with extraordinary activity, and when the frost | 4 


preaks up, there will be three wells going down for 
every one now in existence. 

The newest excitement in the oil region is airected to 
the land around Elk creek, in Erie county, Peon., the 
development of which was commenced in the fall of last 
year. Here the “New York, Philadelphia and Balti- 
more Consolidated Petroleum and Mining Company” 
has some of its most valuable property. The value of 
Jand has advanced enormougly; the Company, within 
a few days, was offered for a very small parcel of its 

roperty on the Wilcox farm Thirty-five thousand 
dollars ($35,000) cash. 

On Sugar creek, which has also been recently devel- 


oped, this Company also holds valuable property. On 


the land immediately adjoining theirs, the Saunders’ 
farm, thereis one well which is producing 25 barrels 
per day of the finest lubricating oil. They also havea 
well down some 300 feet, which gives strong indication 
of the same valuable product. So valuable do they con- 
sider this property, that they have erected on it a hotel, 
for their superintendent and their laborers. The spring 
will develope this property in its resources of inesti- 
mable value. 

The ‘‘New York, Philadelphia and Baltimore Consoli- 
dated Petroleum and Mining Company,” has only been 
before the public four or five weeks, and yet $200,000 of 
the $300,000 of stock have been subscribed for hero—a 
success altogether unprecedented in-the history of oil 
speculations. Reports from the Baltimore and Phila- 
delphia offices will, in all probabilitysenable the Com- 
pany to close its books before the 1st of March. 

This success was not altogether unexpected, for the 

.intrinsic value of the property it owns is well known to 

those who have the largest investments in oil, and the 
judgment of Capt. J. 8. Clark, who has explored cvery 
acre of the region from the commencement of the ex- 
citement, and who is a President not only in name but 
in activity and supervision, has imparted a confidence 
as to the stability of the Company which has resulted 
in this remarkably rapid sale of the stock. 

It is acknowledged by those conversant with the dis- 
tricts in which the property of the “‘ New York, Philadel- 
phia and Baltimore Consolidated Petroleum and Mining 
Company” is situated, that their land in fee simple and 
in lease, if thrown on the market to-day, world realise 
between five and six hundred thousand dollars ($600,- 
000). The value of judgment, founded upon persone] 
experience and actual survey, in the choice ot oil lands, 
cannot be over-estimated. Itis the very best security 
that holders of stock can have, as to the sterling value 
of their investments. 








NEW MuSICcC. 


We take with pleasure this opportunity to 
direct the attention of our musical readers to two new 
songs by our celebrated and pianist, Franz 
Schlotter; the one a charming ballad to the words of Rev. 
0. Wolf, ‘Go, forget me!’ &c.; the other adapted toa 
translation from the German of Uhland, with English 
and German texts. The latter composition is treated 
by the composcr with true poetic spirit and feeling, and 
must, we think, become a favorite song. We may also 
add neither of these pieces are difficult of execution, 
but, nevertheless, are very effective in style. 











TOWN COSSIP. 


Ws have had so many and such absnrd 
changes of weather during the last week, that one could 
only account for them by supposing that the agent who 
has charge of that department was determined for 
once to gratify everybody, and stop, if possible, the 
faultfinding that has gone on ever since human beings 
had a language in which they could carp and say dis- 
agreeable things. 

But we doubt if it has had the desired effect, and we 
must confess that in our case natural depravity ic so 
strong that the most we could say in favor of the plan 
would be that some of the changes were less disagree- 
able than others. 

The skating most of the time has been excellent ; 
during « day or two the ice was so rough from con- 
tinuous use that the devotees of that amusement were 
forced to rest on their irons, but they made up for the 
pause at the first opportunity by more insane energy 
than before. 

We have had balls without stint or cessation by nearly 
all the ball-giving associations in the city, and the 
annual one of the Arion Society came off at the Academy 
of Music last Thursday with anusual brilliancy. 

The truth is, there never was such sport to be had any- 
where as at a masquerade ; one has an opportunity to 
do and say such delightfully impertinent and outrage- 
ous things, and really it is very jolly to find just how 
impudent one is capable of being. 

The opera season has waxed more and more brilliant 
as the nights go on, though we are not sure that it did 
not reach its culminating point in the way of brilliancy 
and hearty satisfaction in last Friday’s evening of 
“ Traviata,” with Zucchi perfectly delightful in the réle 
of Violetta. 

Mr. Gonzalez has commenced at Clinton Hall a series 
of Sunday Sacred Concerts, which promise to be very 
successful. The selections so far have been made with 
much taste, comprising some of the most delightful 
morceauz from the works of the greatest masters of the 
Italian and German schools. 

The theatres generally are doing nothing remarkably 
new, but night after night every place of amusement is 
crowded to overflowing. It really seems as if our 
citizens never felt the need of relaxation and distraction 


, #0 much as now. 


Is it because everybody is growing rich, and all sorts 
of pleasures that money can purchase may be freely 
indulged in; or is it only to keep as far away as porsible 
from the sober thoughts which, during hours of 
solitude, must intrude after the mad whirl of speculation 
and business in which the day is consumed ? 

Somewhat ungracious questions to ask, and not a 
Pleasant subject to pursue—let us leave it and be con- 
tent, as the managers probably are, to know that, 
whatever may be the reason, gaily dressed crowds fill the 
theatres, and enjoy to the utmost such novelties as 
those autocrats are pleased to offer. 

Last week, Monday, Mrs. Lander commenced her en- 

at Niblo’s. As have been expected, 
her former greet as an actress, and the 


sts are 
| 


| new interest thrown about her by the devotion she has 

shown our wounded soldiers, a crowded-snd apprecia- 

j tive audience greeted her return to the stage, and re- 

| ceived her with that enthusiasm which New Yorkers can 
display when they see fit. 

“ Mésalliance ’ has been several times performed here 
| Under different names, and was, if we do not mistake, 
originally translated by Mrs. Lander herself. We can- 
not say that we like the play particula:ly; it is dread- 
| fly Frenchy, the plot exceedingly wiredrawn, and the 
' whole thing would be so obvieus'y improved by ju:i- 
| clous cuttinz that we wonder it has not been done. 

During the openin:: scenes Virs. Lanier was ecercely 
| herself, nor was there much opportunity for her to dis- 
| play her powers; but in the second act she recovered 
er self-possession, her beautiful v vice took its clearest, 

richest tones, and from that time till the close of the 
| piece not 2 po:nt was los!, not a speech slurred. 
| Te scene in the prison gave, perhips, an o;yportunity 
| for the finest acting: there Mrs, Lancer was truly maz- 
nificent. She is undoubted'y the most finished actress 
upon the stare; she never r-nt«nor raves, nor does she 
constantly strike attitudes by way of being always pictu- 
resque or statuesque, but every movement is so graceful 
and ladylike, her ac 80 intense and impassioned, yct 
so true to nature, that she gives one that rare pleasure of 
seeing gen. us, which has been willing, by earnest study 
and devotion to art, to bring its highest qualities under 

‘ect control. 


As a general thing she is well supported. Miss Wells 
and Mr. Burnett are especially good in their respective 
parts, a thing one cap always say of these two con- 
scientious, painstaking and very agreeable artists. 

Barnum, who always contrives to have something 
novel to amuse his patrons, whose name is legion, what- 
ever may be the case with other managers, is having a 
great run with ‘‘ Azucena; or, the Gipsy’s Vengeance.” 
Besides this, he gives a charming espectacular piece, 
called ‘The of Fate,” and between the two the 
Lecture-room is jammed every afternoon and evening 
beyond the ity even of standing-room. 

Every week new curiosities are added to the countless 
hosts that already crowd the Museum, and, as usual, 
whatever triumph be may reach, Barnum’s motto is still 
*« Excelsior !”’ . 

It is said that Tennyson is tobe madeabaronet. Cer- 
tainly her Majesty of England will show her own good 
taste and appreciaticn of genius by tacking this handle to 
the minstrel’s name, and, inco the bargain, ‘‘ Sir Alfred ”’ 

will sound rather prettily. But, after all, when a man 
| has made his name a household word at home and 
abroad by his glorious creations, when his sonzs are on 
the lips of every young gil, and Its poems find a place 
in every library and every heart, no sovereign on earth 
can add to his dignity, either by titles or lands. Who- 
ever cares about his boing poet laureate ?—only if the 
traditional pipe of Madeira accompanies the position, 
it is pleasant to think of the bard qu:ffing the golden 
elixir—and if they made a duke of him to-morrow, it 
wouldn’t be half as grand a title as that of “ Author of 
the Idyls of the King.” 

Florence has lately been interesting itself in a sub- 
ject which some years since made a brief sensation in 
this country—the very curious idea of making photo- 
graphy a detective agent. 

photographs were taken of the eye of a mur- 
dered woman, in which cou'd be discovered the outlines 
ofa human face, which really did, or was fancicd by 
muny, to resemble the man who had been arrested for 
the crime. 

The question is still a disputed point, but we are so 
accustomed to marvels that if it should prove to he a 
new discovery in the world of science, we should re- 
ceive it very quietly, only taking good care to have a 
mask ready when we wanted to do a little amateur busi- 
ness in the way of assassinating somebody. 

They have discovered a quicksi!ver mine in the streets 
of Valparaiso, and a3 several houses are built over the 
vein, probably they will do as was proposed in regard 
to sundry oil derricks that grace Oil City—make the en- 
trance in the parlors, and instead of treating visitors to 
music or boring them with cards or conversation, ex- 
hibit the quicksilver mine. a 

Some man has brought a variety of libel suite against 
different parties in which the united damages that he 
claims will amount to $59,000,000. Now that is going 
to law on a grand scale—we admire the man’s genius— 
why, it is like reading the Arabian Nights or Monte 
Christ. just to think of it. Even to have got up such a 
suit, without a probability of realising anything, ought 
to make a man happy for life from the glow tvat one 
such golden dream, however baseless, would fling over 
all coming time. 

Nothing could be a pleasanter sight or a surer proof 
of a growing taste among our citizens to critivate the 
beautiful than the increase of flower-shops along Broad- 
way during the past year or two. 

Somebody says that “ flowers are like children, always 
opening their pure hearts to heaven, and inviting us to 
look there also;”” end there is a world of truth in the 
beautiful simile. If people did but understand more 
generally how a tithe of the money spent in decorating 
a dinner-table with —_ would be better expended in a 
daily ornament of flowers for the board, it does seem 
as if they would prefer sho that they possessed 
some claim to refined and msthetic tastes to advertising 
the amount of their fortunes by the number of silver 
dishes they owned. 

Certeinly more happiness could be obtained from a 
conservatory than by wasting vast sums in crowding 
rooms with costly furniture in the most incongruous 
taste, till in walking through them oe passes every 
style of furniture, from the heavy medieval down to the 
modern, as if everybody had turned spiritualist, and 
wanted to have a chair suited to the ideas of each ghost, 
from the times of Charlemagne down to the rich uncle 
who died last year, who might chance to drop in fora 
friendly call. The benefit it would be to children, the 
daily and hourly pleasure to all concerned are things to 
be taken into consideration by ‘hose whv have brains 
enough to know that the happiness we win from life is 
in proportion to the extent to which we cultivate each 
pure and refined taste of our natures. 

Even with moderate means it is so easy to beautify one’s 

dwelling inthat manner. A stand of plants in a window, 

an ivy-vine trained over an arch, shall give an apartment 
an air of ce and grace which no amount of gilded 

ornaments or silken curtains could do. 

We always want to adore | woman who wears flowers 

instead of jewels with a ball toilette. After one has waded 

through an evening’s Pontine Marsh of part es and pom- 

posities, the sight of a woman thus decorated is a posi- 

tive relief from the glitter of jewels and the sig: t of the 

marvelous beasts with which our modern Eves at pre- 

sent overload their heads and necks. She absolutely 

brings to mind the fresh, honest feelings which every 

man is sup] t to p somewhere among his 

household deities, however much they be neglected. 

Indeed, if a woman like that has not o‘ten been a direct 

ministering angel, by reminding some mother, by the 

sight of thos: pure flowers, of the h hold bl . 
the little children left at home to the care of a menial, 
and the means of making many a man seck his family 
treasures, instead of finishiug his night at a supper or 
a faro table, we are more mistaken in our knowledge of 
human nature than our natural vanity will permit us 
to believe. 














EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—The town of Hadley, Mass., raised 530 
tons of tobacco last year, and 40 or 50 tons of the weed 
have been sold there within a few days. A man in East- 
hampton raised 4,400 pounds on two acres of land last 
year, and sold it for 28 cents per pound throughout. It 
is estimated that the tobacco crop of Easthampton is 
worth $40,000 to that town. 


— A correspondent of the Albany Evening Journal 
relates the following: ‘As I was standing in the Capitol 
Park, Wednesday moruing, watching the firing of the | 
cannon, @ lady, draped in deep black, stopped and | 
asked ‘if they were firing on account of the Constitu- 
tional amendment?’ She was told ‘yes.’ ‘Oh!’ said 
she, ‘let me fire one gun for Free America!’ She pulled | 
the string without flinching, and waiked quietly away. | 
It struck me that she might be wearing black for some 

dear one who had given hie life for his country, and if | 
s0, she would enjoy the satisfaction that it had not been | 





given in vain. i 





sembly, providing that the Governor, Lieutenant-Gov- 
ernor and Secretary of State shal] be a commission to 
locate the Capitol at such city as shall offer the st _ 
est inducements and prove the most availabie site ou 
side the city of Albany. 

—— Soventy-two Gecrees of Doctor of Divinity have 

been conferred by Americ:n colleges upon clergymen 
in the Unit d sivtes, and 29 degrees of Doctor of Laws 
upon various individuals, during the past year. 
The Toronto Leder hee an indicnort article, de- 
nouncin; the surrender of the r bel raid rv Burley to 
the United States authorities. It is special y ancry *het 
he should have been a: livered up at midai:;ht. 

— In accordance with the agreement with Brazil, 
the crew of the reb»l pirate Fiorida has been scnt out 
on board a steumer to England. 

—— The Boston Transcript says thet since 1544 there 
has been a snowstorm in the first four deys of Febru- 
ory, with only the exception of 1857. 

— An enternrising man in Dryden, 8, Y., hed the 
misfortune to lose his wife on a Sunday; on Monday 





ing the o/d one’s clothes. 

—— The port of Fernundina, Florida, has been opened 
to trade in cotton and other products of the Southern 
States, on Government account, and Mr. Kilbourne has 
been appointed agent there. 

—— The vote in the House of Representatives carry- 
ing the Constitutional amendment on the 3lst of Jan. 
was 119 to 56. Asit passed the Senate last year, it has 
now only to be submitted to the people. 

Ww rn.s—Gov. Lewis, of Wisconsin, has issued a 
proclamation, warning the people against countenancing 
any outbreak, which there are some fears may take place, 
in a of the sale of farm lands mortgaged in 
aid of 


—— A company of 43 women recently attempted to 
flee from the bonds of Mormonism in Utah, but they 
were overtaken and carried back to their lords and 
masters, 


—— The Ohio House of Representatives is discussing 
the question of electing a youag lady as clerk of that 
body. It has been refcrred to the Jud‘ciary Committee 
to ascertain whether such an election would be conaii- 
tutional. 


Bo ernme—The seal of the rebel States of America 
ie described in the English newspapers. It is designed 
by Foley, the celebrated Irish sculptor, and contaits in 
the centre a representation 0. Crawtord’s statue of Wash- 
ington. This is surrounded by a wreath, composed of 
the most valuable vegetable producis of the Southern 
soil—tobecco, rice. Indian corn, cotton, wheat and sugar- 
cane. The rim beuirs the legend: “ The Confed: rte 
States of America, 22d of February, 1862, Deo vindice.”’ 
The seal is of silver and its diameter is fou: inches. 


—— The scarcity of arms in rebeidom may b« gathered 
fzom the fact that Gen. Lee has issued a proclamation, 
appealing to all citizens to cive up to the Government 
every description of gun, pistoi, revolver, etc. He says 
that a receipt will be given for such arins as may be de- 
livered, and a fair vemuncration paid their owners, 


Military.—The Committee on the Conduct of the 
War have made their report on the m‘ne explosion 
failure, 26th July, before Petersburg. It seems to throw 
the onus of tne failure on Gen. Meade. 


—— The army appropriations for this year are $511,- 
000,000, against $620,000,000 last year. 


Naval.—The steamship Queen, the first American 
vessel bearing the flag of a Vice-Admiral in our navy, 
arrived at City Point, James river, on Friday of last 
week, with Vice-Admiral Yarragut on board. 


— The navy appropriations for this year are about 
$8,000,000, against $10,000,000 last year. 


Personal.— An exchenge paper says that Gotts- 
chalk’s ag: nt recently ran away with $20,000 belonging to 
that eminent pianist. 


—— Hon. Gustavus A. Koerner, of Dlinois, U. 8. 
Minister to Spain, has resigned his position. 


—— Chief Justice Chase read his first opinion on 
the 6th inst., in the case of the Ci , to the eflect 
that the capture of New Orleans by Butler and Farragut 
did not terminate ihe blockade. 


— A number of citizens residing in Philadylphia 
have recently made Mrs. Grant, the wife of cur Lieu- 
tenant-General, the present of a superb piano, valued 
at $1,200. 

Obituary-—Marie, Countess de Tocqueville, widow 
of the well-known writer on the United States, died in 
France recently, in her 60th year. She was almost as 
famous as her husband in the literary world. 


— Baron Achard, a distinguished French General, 
died on the 7th Jan. aged 87. A soldier of the first Re- 
public of 1793, he received 27 wounds, some of them very 
severe. He was the oldest Gencral in Europe, having 
received his commission as General in 1823. He was 
the General who had the courage to tell the great Na- 

Jeon on the morning of Waterloo that he did not thin 
Be would gain the battle, in 6 of his depend 
ing so much upon strategy. 


— Major W. W. Anderson, of the 20th Pennsylvania 
cavalry, was recently killed by falling from his horse in 
an apoplectic fit in Pleasant Valley. 

nt nd Offencese—A man named 
incite: af ae his father, mother and wife, at 
Woodstock, Mich., in order to & young woman 
with whom he had become enam: After the triple 
murders he set the house on fire. After his arrest he 
made a full confession. 

ona A — =e German, August Herkerman, re- 
centiy committed suicide in Philace!phia by drinki 
strychnine, the reason being that he had not succeed 
80 well in this country as he had expected. 

— A lady skater, in Philadelphia, lately fell upon 
the ice, with hands extended to break the fail, just as a 
swift skater was glidinz past. He could not check his 
speed, and one of hia sharp skates cut off three of her 
fingers. 





— On the night of the 8th inst. a most destructive 
fire broke out in Philadelphia, owing to the burning of 
some coal ocil—47 houses were destroyed and seversl 
lives lost, the unhappy persons being litcraily roasted 
alive. ; 

— Col. Baker, of the War Department, after three 
weeks incessant labor, has succceded in ferreting out the 
most astounding plot for cheating the Government out 
of men and the State of money, by a complicited system 
of bounty Jumping and forgery. Twenty-seven of the 
principal criminals have been arrested, some of them 
Government officials. 

— There is reason to believe that the death of 
Mr. Branch, the broker, who was killed by a brick fall- 
ing on him, was not attributable to accident, but design. 


b A violent shock of an earthquake was 
felt about eight o’clock in the evening on the 15th ult., 
in Bavaria. In Partenkirchern and Garmisch the log 
houses trembled, and all their furniture began to stag- 
ger; mirrors and pictures on the walls swung to and 
tro, and the poultry, domestic animals and cage birds 
were roused from their sieep. The terrified population 
rushed into the streets, many of them believing the 
wo. ld was coming to an end. 

—— It has recently veen determined by the Prussian 
authorities that rearriages concluicd simply by Dis- 
senting clergymcn, ami not Ly ministers o: the Evan- 
gclicel or Catnolic church, have no offi-ial validity. Ail 
the children of such marriages are declared illegiti- 





oan A phical discovery far more important 


than the source of the Nile hzs just been made in South 


America. The river Amazon has been found to be 
navizable from one end to the other, so that a new route 
has been opened between the Atlantic and the Pacific. 
The Morona, a Peruvian steaner, which was sent to ex- 

lore the Amazon, has arrived at Mayro, about 300 miles 


—— A bill has been introduced in the New York As- | 


he married his servant girl; on Tucsday they attended | 
the funeral of the deceased together, the new wife wear- 


miles of the Amazon proper, and 600 of the Yeayali and 
| the Pachitea rivers, which, until then, had been only 
Indian canoes. The country is, of course, inhabited 
only by savages, but it is of wonderful fertility. 


—— The sympathisers with seccsh held a meeting at 
Toronto on the 3d Feb. to pass a vote of censure on the 
Cenidian Government for delivering up Burley to the 
United States; but the result was that upon somebody 
p-oposivg a vote of thanks it was carried, to the great 
coufusion of the rebei sympathiscrs. 


—— A correspondent in Japan gives a curious picture 
of the progress of European idvas in that once exclusive 
land—am ng otier items it mives this: “There is a 
strony body of British troops in Japan. On the 20th of 
October some 1,600 men were publicly reviewed, to the 
great delirht and astonishment of the Japanese. Asa 

, ‘ingnilar coincidence the national Japanese troops were 
al-o reviewed on the same parade by the side of the 
British soldiers. Their war dresses were very pic- 
turesque 2nd were much admired.” 

—— The corre pondent of the Boston Transcript says: 
* Thirgs are :apidly approaching their normal state in 

| Lenershire. The supply of cotton trom various parts 

of the world soon set all the cotion mills again in motion, 
and, except on the score of pricc, it matters little when 
the civil strife across the Atlantic may cease. The 
events that are occurring there give confidence to those 
| who regard a comparatively high price of cotton for 
| yeors to come as inevitable. A long time must neces 
sarily elapse before the Southern States can produce the 
| article in anything approaching the quantities which 


i et Sais the — It would thus seem that the 

| as very effectually.dethroned, as far as th 

| could, their idol—Cotton ! af 
—— The number of houses pulled down in Paris du- 

| ring 1864 has been 256, the number built 2,781; 

since 1852, 12,696 have removed, and 63,925 new 

ones erected. 


Chi Ihat.—The Cleveland Plaindealer men- 
tions the case of a well-dressed young man of good 
manners, who gave in his income to the assessor at 
several thousand dollars, paid the tax, and had the 
pleasure of seeing his name in the lists among the 
nabobs of the country. On - — of this he 
courted a wealthy man’s daughter and married her. 
Then it was found out that he had no money, and had 
sold his mo:her’s watch to : ay the income-tax. The 
Gcvernment made a good thing out of it, and so did the 
young man. 

— A lady living in Woonsocket, Conn., aged 34 
years, has father, mother, and four grandparents now 
living. Her father is aged 65 ycars, and her mother 60. 
The respective ages of her grandparents are as tolluws : 
93, 91, 55, 82. No dcaih has occurred in the family for 
30 or 40 years. . 

—— Frank Lesire’s Comic ALMANac says there will 
be six eclipses this year—two vt the sun, two of the 
moon—one of Jeff. Davis, and one of the rebellion. 


| — «That very learned map, Ernest de Bunsen, has 
| written a book to prove that Adam and Zoroaster were 
one and the same mnan. This is ubout equal to Lamb 
saying it was easy to make the Chincse Fo into Noah. 
It was only putting N tor F, and adding ah, and the 
thing was done, 


—— A heavy scll was perpetrated in San Francisco 
recently. An extra, purporting to be issued from the 
office of the Alta, wus hawked about and shouted 
through the streets. Accorcing to the slip, Grant had 
driven Lee into Richmond, and our troops were fight- 
ing their way through the streets, which were burri- 
ca‘led and defended by women, as wellas men. Every 
house was a fortress, and hundreds of women and thou- 
sands of men were hilled. Gen. Butler was mortally 
wounded by a shot fired from a window by a woman. 
There were some demonstrations of rejoicing, but they 
soon ceased, the police arresting the scamps for obtain- 
ing money under false pretences. The canard was 
printed at a job office. 


—— Friday’s New York Tribune says: “It is under- 
stood that Henry Ward Beecher csked and receivod 
from the Secretary of War permission to preach the 
Gospel in Charleston, in the ripeness of time. He 
expressed a particular desire to preach an election 
sermon in the cradle of the rebellion, on the occasion 
of Ben. Butlcr’s assumption of the Goveruorship of 
South Carolina.” 


—— Mrs. Lincoln wore at her reception on Friday, 
Feb. 3d, a purple velvet dress,trimmed with white cord 
and buttons, an elegant white point lace shawl, head- 
dress of flowers and White lace, white kid gloves and 
fan. 

—— The London aristocracy intend building a theatre 
for Sothern. This distinguished comedian is the 
author of the wor d-renowned conundrum, ‘* Why does 
a dog waggle its tail?” The reply is, “‘ Because the 
dog is larger than the tail, for if the tail were larger 
than the animal, the tail would waggle the dog,” which 
is self-evident. 


—— The Northampton Press says a business man in 
that town exercises his benevolence in distributing 
turkeys to his employees without much detriment to 
himself. If they can‘take the oath he will give each a 
turkey. But the oath is that they have not cheated 
him on time to an exteat twice the value of the 
fowl. The oath is said to prove a regular ironclad, and 
thus he has kept his birds on the strength of it. 

— “ Mary,” asked Charles, “‘what animal dropped 
from the clouds?” “ The rain, dcar,”’ was the whispered 
reply. 

—— Carleton is about to issue a volume of poems by 
Mrs. Bolton—report speaks highly of them. 

—— The 600th anniversary of Dante’s birth will be 
celebrated in Florence next May. 

— It is stated that, while only five revolutionary 

ers are alive, there are 1,418 widows of such 
pensioners alive and drawing pensions. 


—- Mr. Frank Lawler’s letters from Richmond are so 
Somat intercepted that they cost the proprietors of 
the Loxdon Times on an average over £150, equal to $750 
( zold) per letter. Rather expensive trash. 


—— The Tribune now divides “the elbows of the 
Mincio ” with the New York Daily Times, since in their 
issue of the 6th of Feb. they eo ingeniously miscegenated 
the King of Prussia with Mr. coln, that it required 
considerable sagacity to tell one from the other—like 
Dundreary the Tri proy ded a drum, 
** Why did Mr. Lincoln meet the rebel commissioners ?” 

— The Daily News says, in reference to Mr. Wood’s 
speech on the peace proposition, ‘‘ We cannot disguise 
the fact that Mr. Wood stands to-day in antagonism 
with his own previous record, and has pronounced 
hi lf a coercionist to all intents and purposes.” 














PretroteuM.—Responsible companies alone 
are to be found advertising in Frank Leslie’s [ustrated 
Newspaper. We call attention to the First National 
Petroleum Company of New York and Pennsylvania, 
whose claims arc set forth in another column. The 
officers of the concern are gentlemen of charact :r, whoee 
names would not be lent to a doubtiul undertaking. 


Tue wealthy and the noble, when they expend 
Jarge sums in decorating their houses with the rare and 
costly efforts of genius, with busts fiom the chisel of a 
Canova, and with cartoons from the pencil of a Raphael, 
are to be commended, if they do not stand still here, 
but to go on to bestow some peinus and cost, that the 
master himself be not infcrivr to the mansicn, and that 
the owner be rot the only thing that is litth, amidst 
everything else that is great. 

In the Norwezian mines a singular custom 
is observed in paying the weckly wages of the men. 
The latter present themselves on Saturday evening to 
the inspector, who, having settled accounts with each, 
bids him turn round, and writes, in white chalk, upon 
his black back the sum due to him. Thus rumbcred, 
the man goes to the cashier, who also turns him round 





Lima, The Morona navigated more than 2,500 


to look at the figures, and pays him, without saying a 
word. 
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SKETCHES IN SAVANNAH, CA. 


Tae recent afflictions endured by Savannah are striking il- 
ustrations that the way of the transgressor is hard. In 1861 there was 
not a more beautiful, prosperous, or a prouder city in the South than the 
great seaport of Georgia. She has now thrice bowed her head in the dust— 
first to capture, then to want, and last of all to fire. Uncle Sam, whom 
she so foolishly forsook, has mercifully lightened two of the dispensations, 


TRANSVERSE S&CTION OF CABLE, 


and supplied her with food, and tempered his ecnquest with mercy. He 
will, dqubticss, do all he can to assist her in the loss she has sustained in 
the recent conflagration. It is somewhat remarkable that both Charleston 
and Savannah have been scourged with the firebrand. 


The Great Fire. 


This commenced on the night of the 27th January, and raged for 18 
hours—more or less—destroying over 200 houses, and causing the death of 
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LADI86 OF SAVANNAH SELLING CORN CAKES 10 U. 8. TROOPS, PROM THE BASEMSSTS OF THEIR HOUSES.—-SEETOHED BY W. T. CRANE. 


ZONGITUDNAL SECTION OF CABLE. 


{Fen. 25, 1865. 














ABRIVAL AT €AVANNAH OF THE TEAVSPORT REBECCA CLYDE, BMPLOYED TO CARRY THE PROVISIONS, &C., CONTRIBUTED ~ 
BY NEW YO8K.—¥BROM A SKETOH BY OUR fPECIAL ARTIST, W. T. CRANB. 
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several persons, the exact number of which is not known at present, and 
perhaps never will be. That this fire was the result of incendiaries there 
can be no doubt, since a keg of powder was placed in close approximation 
to s magazine where nearly 60 tons were stored. Had this terrific mine 
exploded the once proud and rebellious city would have become a mere 
heap of ruins. 

Among the chief features was the bursting of the shells, which flew 
through the air like unquiet spirits, scattering terror and frequently death 
in every direction. 

The Savannah Republican says: “Pieces of shell were hurled through 
the air 900 feet, hissing in fearful tones. To form rome idea of the danger 
it is only necessary to state that the streets and squares for a quarter of & 
mile around the fire were filled with pieces of shell, many of which went 
tearing through the houses ina most horrible manner. The flashes upon 
the reddened sky were followed with awful explosions, the report of which 
must have been heard at least 15 or 20 miles. The suspense of our people 
was beyond all description, as the poor panic stricken women and children 
huddled together behind huge trees and buildings for protection, some in 
an almost nude condition, shivering with the intense cold. The loud wails 
of terrified mothers who had missed their children in the dire confusion— 
the screams of children for their parente—the defiant roar of the flames 
that licked the sky—the ringing of the bells—the rushing of soldiers to and 
fro with crowds of citizens white with consternation—-the spectral appear- 
ance of the entire city, whose doom seemed to rest in the fiery clouds that 
swept to and fro through the firmament—illuminating the city until each 
building stood out in brilliant grandeur like a vast panorama—all blended, 
formed a thrilling picture whose colors can never fade from the memory 
of those who beheld the remarkable spectacle. Several sturdy oak trees 
caught fire, and blazed away in a most singular manner. The large tank 
in the tower of the water reservoir was struck and pierced with a piece of 
shell, and poured down a cataract from the dizzy height, forming a picture 
of unequaled beauty as the silvery stream dashed over the iron railing that 
encircles the round stone tower. Nothing could be more beautiful than 
the long icicles which hung from the reservoir, resembling delicately 
tinged pink stalactites, while the trees were draped with beards of ice. 
The manner in which the fire brigade, all colored men, tried to do their 
pm Ayn worthy of praise, but the rush of the water and the bursting of 
shells was too much for them, and they finally fled, abandoning their m+ 
chines to the tender mercies of fire and water.”’ 

A spectator says: “ along West Broad street, we beheld a most 
revolting spectacle. On the sidewalk, in front of the smoking walls of ® 
block of fine houses which were in ruins, lay the charred remains of * 
colored man, whom it is reported was first 
of shell, and being unable 
sickening 


faction gazing atthe nauseating sight.” 
(Continued on page 361.) 
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SHIPMENT OF COTTON CAP'URED AT SAVANNAH, F(R NEW YORK, ON ACCOUNT OF 


‘A MOTHER’S PRAYER FOR HER 
SGLDIER BOY. 
BY ADA VROOMAN. 
Farger! I kneel, 
Not for myself, but.for my boy, I pray! 
«Oh, nerve his soul upon the battle day, 
And guide his steel. 





My spirit bled, 
"Twas almost death to say: ‘‘Go forth, my son! 
And battle for the right. God's will be done.” 
But it was said! 


Qh, God of Love! 
To whom I nightly bend my knee in prayer, 
To whom I bring my every woe and care— 
Father, above! 


Was it for this 
I led his infant steps? for this I caught 
Each gentle dawning of his baby thought— 
And with a kiss 


Of pride and joy 
Stifled his childish prattlings?—oh! it seems 
Like a bright glimpse of long-forgotten dreams 
—My boy !—my boy! 


All Gracious Power! 

‘Oh, let me see him ere I die! Once more 

To this fond breast my darling child restore, 
But for one hour! 


And should he fall, 
May guardian angels soothe his parting breath, 
Whispering this comfort in the hour of death, 
***T was duty’s call!” | 


Such priceless blood 
Must wit thy smile—for if no sparrow dies 
Unheeded by Thine ever pitying eyes, 
Shall one so good? 


E’en while I pray 
My prayeris heard. The jubilant voice of bells 
Upon my ear, my heart, my spirit swelle— 

It heralds day! 





Thus says the voice: 

‘* Freedom to all, from Florida to Maine;” 

My gallant boy, you have not fought in vain! 
Rejoice! rejoice! 


O’er earth and sea! 
Soldier of God! I’m proud to call thee son. 
Father! I thank thee—now the victory’s won! 
My native land is free! 








THE PHYSICIAN OF MONTPELIER. 


BY GEORGE PERRY. 


Tue 9th of March, 1749, a postchaise, and 
three horses, all adust, descended, at a slow pace, 
the last slopes of the road from Lunel to Mont- 
pelier. When they had reached the foot of Mount 
Regret, where the city first becomes visible, the 
postilion, with aloud cracking of his whip, crossed 
the Salaison, and stopped short before the hotel 
near the end of the bridge. Scarcely had the 
tinkling of the bells ceased when a gray-haired 
traveller put his head out the door of the coach, 
and demanded, in French, if that was the last 
relay-house. 

** We passed it at Colombier,” replied the postil- 
ion, gravely. 

**Why does he stop, then?” murmured a sweet 
voice within the ceach. 

** Madame, it is to mend one of the traces and 
let the horses breathe a moment,” replied the 
postilion. 

He did not add that the accident occurred every 











THE U. 8. GOVERS MENT. —FROM A *KETCH’ BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, W. T. CARANP. 


day at the same place, and in accordance with 
secret understanding with the landlord of the 
Golden Cross, who had now already made his ap- 
pearance, like atalconfor his prey. The traveller, 
& man with tawny wrinkled face, sinister expres- 
sion, and dressed all in black, from his peruke 
even to his beaver shoes, with silver buckles, had 
alighted from the coach. The landlord obsequi- 
ously offered his services, but got in return only 
cross looks and abusive words. Nothing daunted, 
however, he went straight to the coach, and began 
again to extol the delights of his inn. 


There were in the coach only a young lady in 
deep mourning and a servant. The lady was 
holding on her knees a child three or four years 
old, puny, feeble, pale and like a little wax figure 
beneath her long fair tresses. Awakened by the 
landlord’s voice, the child opened its eyes, and a 
faint smile flitted across its features at sight of 
the peach boughs hanging, full of white and red 
blossoms, against the wall of the house. God has 
placed the most delicate divination in the mother’s 
heart. She perceives the wants of the helpless 
little beings consigned to her charge before the 
latter even know them. Happy in being able to 
gratify the chik’s desire, the lady at once alighted 
from the coach, and went and sat down on the 
bench under the blooming trees, and near a stand 
loaded with refreshments, dried fruits, grapes, 
wines, cakes and Narbonne honey. While appear- 
ing full of business, bustling about, cleaning his 
glasses, uncorking his bottles of Lunel ‘wine, and 
arranging in proper order the various products 0¢ 
Languedoc, the old fox of the Golden Cross started 
a conversation in this wise : 





‘Eat, madame, and take courage. You are a 
the end now of all your troubles.” 

**What do you mean, my friend?” asked the 
mother, surprised. 

“T mean, madame, that you will be happier 
when you pass this way again, turning your back 
on Montpelier.” 

“The Lord only knows what you mean. But 
are you aware, then, of my object in coming ?” 

“As well as if madame had put it down in black 





THE DOCTOR AND THE MILLER. 


and white,” replied the landlord, confidently, 
glancing towards the child. ‘‘ You are come to 
consult M. Fizes.” 

“It seems, then, that this physician is in great 
esteem here.” 

‘Oh, you may be certain of that, madame. If 
these horses could speak they would tell some- 
thing, for he makes them run enough.” 

** It is said that no one is a prophet in his own 
country; what do they think of him here, in 
Montpelier ?” 

** Here, madame, he is looked up to as a god. 
Ask any one you like, everybody will tell you-that, 
since the memory of man, no physician has ever 
equalled him,”’ 

**T should hope his knowledge were half as great 
as his reputation.” 

** Oh, his fame is nothing, madame, in compari- 
son with his knowledge. He divines the malady 
sometimes without even seeing the patient.” 

** Indeed |” 

“Yes. Not three weeks ago he was passing, in the 
evening, along the Faubourg Pila-Seint-Gely, up 
where you are going, he heard some one singing 
nan inn, he entered and asked who was th¢ singer. 
They pointed him out, the doctor examined him 
an instant, and then said to the poor fellow, ‘ Go, 
put yourself at once in bed.’ When he had gone, 
the doctor shook his head and said, ‘ He is a dead 
man.’ The day after——” 

** Well, what then?” 

“ They buried him.” 





| 


| 
| 


THE SELF-CONVICTED POISONER, 


t 


“Did he not cure him?” asked a blunt, rough 
voice behind the landlord. 

It was the traveller in black. 

“No, monsieur, because it was impossible. 
When once anything is broken in the body no one 
can mend it. But he has savod thousands of 
others, as he will save, I am sure, this charming 
little child of yours.” 

The traveller shrugged his shoulders, drank off 
two glasSes of Muscat in succession, and paying 
for them with an ill grace, took his place in the 
coach without another word. The lady had already 
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preceded him, and with mingled joy and impatience | 


was claspizg the child to her bosom. An hour 
later she was installed in one of the grand apart- 
ments of the Cheval-Blanc, and the landlady her- 
self announced M.Fizes. As she heard this name, 


as famous then in Paris as in Montpelier, she | 


turned pale and trembled. But her surprise was 
greater than her emotion. Instead of the savant 
which her imagination had pictured to her, with 
the antique masque of Hippocrates, or with the 
imposing gravity, the poruke and robe of the col- 
league of Guy Patin, she saw before her a simple, 
easy man of fifty, short, stout, with looge flowing 
hair, and whom, with his great shoes adorned 
with silver buckles, and his gray coat, she would 
sooner taken for the steward than for the oracle 
of the faculty of medicine. His features, ordinary 
as a peasant’s, had an expression of bluntness 
which was far from being prepossessing. But if 
one caught his first glance and observed him 
closely, he could not fail to be struck with the 
character expressed in his rustic physiognomy, 
and especially with the depth and penetration of 
his glance. 

Smiling good-naturedly at the lady’s astonish- 
ment, he tock the child and laid it on his knees, 
and after a few minutes’ examination, interspersed 
with affectionate caressings, like those of a bear 
playing with a squirrel, he gave it back calmly to 
its mother. 

It was for her a moment of silence and heart- 
rending anxiety. With eager eye she questioned 
that impassive countenance. Unable to contain 
herself any longer, her hand on her heart to re- 
press its beating, she cried, with a gasp : 

“Oh, monsieur, I conjure you, leave me no 
longer in this terrible suspense.” 

M. Fizes looked at her, and spoke a few words 
in patois to the landlady. 

** Well?” asked the mother, almost breathless. 

The landlady replied with a smile of jay, and 
threw herself into the lady’s arms. 

“Two mothers!” muttered M. Fizes, pulling 
out a great blue figured handkerchief. 

The mother interrupted his soliloquy, flinging 
herself down at his knees, overcome with joy, and 
saying, while he awkwardly lifted her up : 

“Ts ittrue? Is it true, monsieur, that you will 
save my child? Oh, repeat it to me, I beg you; 
let me hear it—let me hear it again—lest I fall 
back into despair!” 

‘‘Madame,” stammered M. Fizes, not without 
difficulty, “you have performed a double miracle 

to-day. You have, in the first place, made me 
shed tears, contrary to my custom; and now,” 
added he, in a half-vexed tone, “you mako me 
murder French, a thing which I do not do once 
in ten years ; for at present I speak but two lan- 
guages, patois with my patients and Latin with 
students and savanis.” 

‘Speak to me in whatever you please; but in 
your answer just now was I mistaken in what I 
thought I understood ?” 

*¢ No.” 

** You think, then, you can cure my little boy ?” 

‘¢ Yes.” 

At this word the mother’s strength gave way, 
and she would have fallen had not the doctor 
caught her with his great hand. After having 
intrusted her to the care of the landlady, he 
abruptly seized his cane and rushed forth, crying 
out on the stairway, in one of the roughest of 
voices : 

“ Have the child eat! I shall be back in the 
evening.” 

One of his brother physicians, who wished to 
take him to see a patient, endeavored to stop him 
at the door, but M. Fizes, with his usual refrain, 
“*No time! no time!” pushed by, and quickening 
his steps, was soon out of the city, wandering 
along on the banks of the Lez. 

It was not a prudent thing, at that day especially, 
to ramble along the right bank. The mall players 
held the ground by a right of possession, dating 
back several centurics, The balls, hurled with 
force a distance of fifty or sixty paces, crossed 
in the air in every direction, and in spite of the 
constant cries of “‘ Look out!” it required a vigil- 
ant cye, a watchful car and light foot to avoid an 
accident. Had it not been for the respect in which 
he was held, M. Fizes, plunging, with his head 
down, into the midst of the games, like a bull into 
a circus, would have risked losing his life ; but the 
players all knew him »y heart, and as they were 
well aware that he would listen to nobody, and 


would go wherever he pleased, they suspended | 


their games till he had got past into the meadows 
of the Laine. Never had he appeared more 
abscnt-minded or pre-occupied. Straying care- 
lessly across the meadows, where even in spring 
rocks are more abundant than flowers, he turned 
towards the river and began slowly to reascond, 
looking at the green waters of the Lez, the rushes 
and the young willows gleaming in the sun, with 
all the minute attention of a frogcatcher. He 
had almost reached Juvenal Bridge, whose gray 
arches already appeared through the foliage, when 
he stopped and stood fixed like a column before a 
little cottage hidden in the olive foliage, close be- 
side the road. Spring had hung the modcst dwell- 
ing from base to ridge with its tapestries of flowers 
and verdure ; the stones of the wall had disappeared 
under convolvulus and honeysuckle; the tiles, 
overgrown with moss and grass, were scarcely 
visible through the silvery borders of Easter 
daisics and pellitory. From this nest, lighted up 
with the streaming sunbeams, came a fresh youth- 
ful voice, which seemed to fascinate M. Fizes. By 
the sweet emoticn expressed on his countenance, 
one could see that he was not detecting an aneur- 
ism, as in the Faubourg Pila-Saint-Gely. Motion- 
leas, with both hands resting on his cane, he 
listened, all absorbed, to the linnet who was sing- 
ing close by him, yet unconscious of his presence, 
a translation of the triolet of Jacques: 


** Le premier jour du mois de Mai 
Fut le plus heureux de ma vie, 
Je yous vis et je vois aimai 
le jour du mois de Mai.”’ 








“That odd Jacques Ranclier!” muttered M. 
Fizes, when the singer paused, “he would not be 
a physician like his grandfather, but what he did 
was worth something after all. However, the 
songster makes more than half the song. I would 
give my Flaugerques vineyard to hear it once 
more.” 

The doctor’s hope was disappointed ; he listened, 
but heard only the noise of the mill, which was 
occasionally quashing some hard substance. Tak- 
ing a dold resolution, he went direct to the door 
of the little shop, and found himself face to face 
with a young girl polishing jet. She recognised 
him at once, and leaving her wheel hastened to 
offer him a chair. M. Fizes seated himself, and 
she resumed her work and turning her wheel with 
a nimble foot and polishing her jet, started at 
once into a conversation. Our savant let her 
talk, and listened apparently with lively interest, 
but in reality without catching a word of what she 
said. While she was asking if there were many 
sick in Montpelier, if he had come to visit some 
one in the neighborhood, if he thought the fevers 
would prevail that year, he, with his chin resting 
on his cane, looked at her eagerly, and said to 
himself with a pleased, naive surprise, that he had 
never seen a whiter arm, a more slender hand, a 
more finely shaped figure, an eye more black, a 
prettier mouth, a face more charming. 

The girl, disquieted by his silence, and perhaps 
also by his fixed look, asked him if he felt ill. 

‘*Hum! why that question, my little dear?” 
said he, abruptly straightening himself up. 

** Because I had heard said that M. Fizes has 
the measles.” 

**Is my face red then ?” 

“Like the rhodcedendron, that great flower in 
the Jardin des Plantes.” 

‘That is because I am warm, my darling. In 
faith, I never felt better in my life.” 

“How glad I am! It is fortunate, especially 
for the poor ; what should we do without you ?” 

**You love me then, you folks ?” 

“Oh, you may well believe it. After the good 
God.” 

** What is your name, my daughter ?” 

**Rosette, at your service, monsicur.” 

**What does your father do?” 

‘Alas! he is dead, and can but pray for his 
poor widow and child.” 

** Rosette,” said the doctor, msing, and resuming 
instinctively the gruff tone which he affected on 
occasions of performing a good deed, “if you 
ever need anything at home, you know where to 
find me.” ‘ 

** How kind you are!” cried she, with tears in 
her eyes, and seizing both his hands and kissing 
them in spite of his resistance. ‘‘ Thanks, Mon- 
sieur Fizes, thanks a thousand times! But, pro- 
vided God continues my health, with this trade I 
am rich,” ‘ 

** How much do you earn a day?” 

** Twenty-five sous.” 

** And are you contented ?” . 

‘*As a queen, Monsieur Fizes, especially when 
there are violets.” 

**Good-bye, good-bye,” said the doctor, hurry- 
ing away with his Basque strides and without 
turning his head to the right or left. ° 

Arriving at the Juvenal Bridge, M. Fizes had 
to take breath. He would probably have launched 
off into the region of dreams in continuing his 
course, had not an unexpected encounter detained 
him on the banks of the i.cz. As he was passing 
the mill, he heard a voicy calling to him uncere- 
moniously and in a most familiar tone. 

** Who calls me ?” cried he, with vexation. 

“Who? A friend, Antoine, your best friend !” 
answered a gay voice, and almost simultaneously 
the doctor espied a sort of rustic Falstaff issuing 
from the mill, white from head to foot, with the 
exception of his face, which shone like a fire- 
brand. 

** Good day, Nicholas, what do you want?” 

‘*A grip of your hand, holy faith! and to tell 
you a bit of good fortune. Oh! you wished to 
slip off without being seen! I was peering on 
you, and I have got you in my net, my good 
fellow |” 

“How? You saw me ?” 

** Yes, down there with Rosette. 
is she not, Antoine ?” ‘ 

**T shall not deny it.” 

** Holy faith! I believe it. However the whole 
faculty might hold the contrary, and the deuce 
take them, if the beadle would only listen to 
reason.” 

“Oh, oh, I see there is a dangerous rivalry! 
You wish to marry the girl?” 

** Yes, at the grand altar of Saint Peter’s.” 

** But, unfortunate man, you are crazy ; at your 
age ?” 

** My dear sir, I shall be only sixty, in midsum- 
mer, and she is now going on nineteen.” 

** What a slight difference! But then you have 
nothing, or next to nothing.” : 

**No! nothing but my mule, which, by the way, 
is now 4 little ailing.” 

* Then, I tell you again, that you would better 
get a physician than a wife.” 

‘There is a remedy for everything, Antoine, 
except death, and could I call on you when things 
come to the worst, I am sure you would save 
me?” 

“Eh! Who knows, if you cried loud and long 
enough. But I should like to know what means 
you are going to employ to marry Rosette.” 

“Means which always succeed. How do you do 
when you wish to go on the left bank of the 
Lez ?” 

**T take the bridge.” ‘ 

** Well, that is precisely the means I employ. 
Only, my friend, I pass on a golden bridge.” 

**Bah! as you have not a cent!” 

“Now, but before three months I shall be 
richer than you or the collector of excise.” 

**You expect, then, an inheritance from Peru?” 

** Let us sit down,” said Nicholas, settling him- 


Beautiful girl, 





lous as a boy, had always an open ear for histories 
of marvels, and he took a seat eagerly beside the 
miller. The latter, looking neither to the right or 
left, began in a mysterious voice : : 

“It is a great secret, my friend, which I am 
about to confide to-you; but swear to me that you 
will nevir disclose it.” 

‘I swear, Nicholas, by the mantle of Rabelais!” 

**Good! you are acquainted with Castelnau ?” 

* As well as with my Flaugerques vineyard.” 

‘Have you observed the rock which lifts its 
nose out of the water near the bank of the Lez?” 

‘Certainly, it is very plain in times of drouth.” 

‘That, at any rate, is a rock !” 

‘*T can find a score as black as that in less than 
a league.” 

‘*T mean that is a rock of virtue and value. In 
short, if I could, holy faith; I would pyt it in my 
pocket. Knowing it as I do, I should be very 
careful not to pass it, without taking off my hat.” 

“Hem! you are very civil!” 

You have noticed how swollenitis? Would 
to God, my friend, that my pockets contained a 


quarter of what there is in it.” e 

“What would you do with so y precious 
stones ?” . 

Just look atitthen! You imagine that is a 
mere rock like the others !” 


“Hem! It appears so.” 

“There is where you are deceived, Antoine. If 
the outside has nothing extraordinary, the inside 
is crammed with gold and silver.” 

** Indeed |” 

‘Yes, that rock is the rock Substantium, the 
old city. Every year, the 23d of June, at mid- 
night, the river opens and there is to be seen & 
good street leading out to therock. Aspirit then 
issues out of the rock all clothed in black. He 
comes and stations himself before the gate, and 
cries out in French, with a terrible voice, ‘By 
command of the great hunter.’ You reply to him 
in the same tongue: ‘HereamI.’ He says: ‘Who 
wishes money?’ ‘Give it me!’ you reply. The 
spirit then says: ‘Enter!’ Thereupon you take 
the path opened through the water and you enter 
the rock.” 

‘* And once inside?” asked the doctor, delighted 
with the legend. 

“You find first a huge pile of farthings, but 
silly is he who stops for them! farther on are 
pennies, and then heaps of all sorts of money. 
If you continue, you find also new crowns and 
gold sovereigns. There is where a sensible man 
stops!” 

“So then the 23d of June you will go to Castle- 
nau?” 

** Yes,” said the old. miller; ‘but there is one 
thing worries me.” 

** What is it, Nicholas?” 

‘* Tt is that there is only just one hour to remain 
down there. If I miscalculate the time, if I mis- 
take the exact minute, I cannot go out till the end 
of the year, and then with empty hands. Itisa 
quarter of a league to the sovereigns, and over a 
very tortuous road, and if in groping back with 
my load I should happen to stumble and stray a 
little from the path, I remain a year there without 
eating or drinking. That is the reason why all 
those who come away are nothing but skin and 
bone.” 

**Bove will give you courage. But I greatly 
fear, friend Nicholas, that you will not espouse 
Rosette, if the rock of Substantium has to furnish 
the dowry.” 

Thereupon they separated, the miller, full of 
faith, returned to the mill, and M. Fizes took the 
route of the gate of Lattes to Montpelier. 

Walking along in the wind, fragrant with the 
odors of olive trees, oaks andi plantains, the doc- 
tor, drawing in deep breaths, fell to analysing like 
a mathematician or physologist his new senti- 
ments. 

‘Strange power,” said he, “of that nature 
which, not to shock mycuré, I call the vital princi- 
ple. It brings to my mind that passage in Gene- 
sis with a family scene which thrills every fibre of 
my heart. And now, when I seek the cause of 
this sudden perturbation, it shows me also a 
remedy on the banks of the Lez. But I hada 
serious misgiving there, and by means of Nicho- 
las, nature—excellent mother—relieves me of 
both. Evidently, if a man of sixty dares think of 
marrying a girl of twenty, it would not be wholly 
absurd in me who am only fifty.” 

Charmed with this reasoning, the doctor com- 
menced his round of professional calls, ending 
them at the Cheval-Blanc before sunset—for he 
always retired, at least from the public, with the 
setting of that luminary—and his door once closed 
would not open to the importunity of the greatest 
dignitaries of the city. He found his little patient 
asleep, and the mother watching at the bedside. 
After examining the child, he reassured the lady 
of the favorable symptoms, and urged her strongly, 
for the sake of her health, to profit by this oppor- 
tunity to obtain a few hours rest for herself. But 
raising her head, and fixing her eyes upon him; 

**While my child lives,” said she, ‘‘I will not 
quit hi:. chamber.” 

*But you may do so, madame, without any 
danger.” 

** No, monsieur, I cannot.” 

**Hem! Then there must be something that I 
am not aware of?” 

The lady, walking on tiptoe, listened at every 
door, then seizing the doctor's hand, she drew 
him into the farthest recess of the window, and 
said, in a suppressed tone : 

** Physicians are the confessors of families. If 
I confide to you a secret ?” 

“It will be kept conscientiously sacred, ma- 
dame.” 

** Know then the horror of my situation. Mon- 
sieur De Montolieu, my husband, was of my age, 
and we loved each other. Everything seemed to 
smile onus. Alas! happiness is like fortune. His 
brother—you saw him here—snatched by his kind- 


self on an old mill stone, half embedded in the | ness from penury, entered our household a year 
sand under an old oak. M. Fizes, who was credu- | ago. ~A few daye afterwards I was a widow.” 


‘* And you suspect this brother ?” 

** He poisoned him.” 

‘al _— I comprehend, then, your fears for the 
U“T watch night and day to protect him, for 
wretch has already made one ao But a 
that the dear little angel would still resemble this 
portrait.” 

The doctor took a miniature resentin 
child with bright eyes and sulrdiedn ps x 
contemplating it pensively, when the person of 
whom they were speaking entered the room with. 
out rapping. Fixing upon him at once his pene- 
trating eye, the doctor disconcerted him in spite 
of his audacity, 

** You are in consultation here,” stammered the 
man, with embarrassment, ‘I will retire.” 

“Please remain, monsieur,” replied the doctor 
coldly ; ‘you are the head of the family, and as 
such it is my duty to state what I have to say in 
your presence.” _ 

“What is the subject you are considering » 
asked the brother-in-law, more and more porn 

“It is a matter which closely concerns you, 
When you entered, I was saying to madame that 
some poisonous substance must have been ad- 
ministered to this child.” 

** And on what supposition?” __ 

“Science does not suppose, it ascertains and 


I told you my reasons, for you are not destitute, | 
believe, of chemical knowledge.” ; 

“And on what do you base your conjecture 
monsieur ?” e : 

“On your connection with Montet, demons 
tor of the faculty, in whose pe oceans have so 
times met you.” 

Monsieur De Montolieu was so confounded by 
this home thrust, that he tottered and was forced 
to steady himself on a chair. The lady and Mon- 
a exchanged glances, and the latter con- 

“T have assured madame of the child’s recoy- 
ery, and if he dies in Montpelier medical science 
will open the eyes of justice,” 

Leaving him under the effect of these menacing 
words, he took leave of the widow, and returned 
home on foot to his house in the Place de la Can- 
ourgue, where he found awaiting him in his din- 
ing-hall some friends of an education and position 
inferior to his own—for by nature he was of the 
people from head to foot—and sought and enjoyed 
only the society of such plainmen. The table was 
the sole pleasure and relaxation of his sad labo- 
rious life. He took his place light-heartedly with 
the rest, and remained till the hammer of the 
great clock struck ten times moaningly. When 
the last vibration died away, the doctor was al- 
ready in his vast, high-post bed, enclosed with 
curtains of blue serge, and in less than an hour 
was dreaming that the child of Madame De Mon- 
tolieu was again bright-eyed and rosy-cheeked as 
in the minature, and that Rosette, quitting her 
cottage embowered under the olive trees on the 
banks of the Lez, came to gladden with her youth 
and beauty the old mansion in the Place de la 
Canourgue. 

Nearly two months, the happiest of the worthy 
doctor’s life, flew by like almond flowers in the 
breath of these illusions. But happiness never 
lasts ; it is like those landscapes of the Pyrences 
that change beneath the spectator’s gaze | «fore 
he has time scarcely to turn away. 

One evening, when with a joyous heart he was 
walking along the banks of the Lez, with the reso- 
lution formed and deferred a hundred times to 
take his fortune and name in both hands and lay 
them at the feet of Rosette, he perceived her sig- 
naling to him impatiently to hasten his coming. 
Nothing was lacking to dissipate in an instant all 
vacillation. But more timid than a boy, this lover 
of fifty soon began to slacken his pace, and the 
hesitations returned and throttled him so vigor- 
ously, that when he reached the cottage he was 
more agitated and less courageous than ever. His 
embarrassment was manifest, but preoccupied 
with other thoughts doubtless, Rosette did not 
notice it. Scarcely giving him time to breathe: 

** Monsieur Fizes,”’ said she, with a silvery voice, 
and tapping the ground with her little foot, ‘‘ you 
who are so learned, could you not read a letter for 
me written in French, and tell me what it con- 
tains?” 

“Hum! yes, my little dear, I could do that.” 

* Here is the letter.” 

The doctor took a big packet of bluish, ridgy 
paper, bearing the postmark of Brest, and opened 
it with a somewhat unsteady hand, and scarcely 
had he glanced over the first lines when he 
changed color, and supported himself like « 
drunken man against one of the posts of the 
shop. 

“Ah! monsieur,” cried Rosette, with lively 
anxiety, ‘it is bad news.” 

‘No! no! little dear, far from that, it is very 
good for you!” 

**Then you are unwell ?” 


“Nothing, a simple dizziness! Go fetch me 
some water |” 

Monsieur Fizes drank slowly, and returned the 
glass. 


** Who is this Marcel ?” asked he in a low voice. 

“A very worthy, kind lad, Monsieur Fizes. If 
the king did not need him on the ships, as they 
say, we should be married, established in Cabanas, 
and instead of coursing the seas he would be sup- 
porting his family as before with his nets.” 

The doctor felt an oppression, and unbuttoned 
his waistcoat ot ribbed velvet. 

** You are in pain, Monsieur Fizes?” 

‘Yes, Rosetie, I need air. Good-bye till to- 
morrow, or some other day.” 

“You are going without telling me what is in 
my letter!” 

“True! I am so absent-minded! He writes 
that he has obtained a temporary leave of absence, 
and that you will see him soon.” 

“Is it possible!” cried Rosette, clapping ber 
hands for joy. 





affirms. You would comprehend me, moreover, if © 
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Monsieur Fizes wished to hear no more ; he 
made good his escape across the fields and mea- 
dows of the Laine, and such was the rapidity of 
his course, that the messenger from the Cheval- 
Blanc, a lightfoo'ed lad of twenty years, who had 
come in quest of him, was barely able to overtake 
him by the canal. The doctor, wearied and vexed 
with the cries of his pursuer, turned back on him 
like a wild boar, his cane aloft in the air. 

«Qn, quick! Monsieur Fizes, quick to _the 
hotel!” cried the lad, with Southern familiarity. 
«The deuce take you and that too! I have not 
time.” 

« Jt is for the lady’s child !” 

“Hey! what is it you say?” : : 

“J say the child will be lucky if you find it 

ive |” s 
«: What has happened? It was better this morn- 

«J don’t know ; but I saw it in its last agonies,” 

“That must be so; yes, he must have succeed- 
ed,” muttered Monsieur Fizes. ‘* Misfortunes 
never come alone. There are days in life fatally 
unlucky. But if the man has been worsted, the 
doctor knows how to be avenged.” 

Muttering these words between his teeth, he 
turned back, and proceeded in great haste to the 
Cheval-Blanc. Madame De Montolieu was ayait- 
ing him impatiently. Seeing him, she gave vent 
to her sorrow : 

“ He has succeeded this time, the scoundrel !” 
cried she, sobbing. “My child, my child is dead!’ 

«We will see as to that,” said Monsicur Fizes. 

He went to the child, gave it, little by little, some 
spoonfulls of a potion which he had provided 
himself with at an apothecary’s, and after an 
hour’s attentions, drawing gently the curtains, 
and taking up his three-cornered hat : 

‘Let the child sleep,” said he, ‘ there is no 
farther danger.” 

Madame de Montolieu wept and covered his 
hands with kisses. 

“It is not the time for that,” said he, as blunt 
as he was kind. ‘* How did the man do it?” 

“ He took advantage of a moment’s absence. I 
had just stepped into the parlor, the door re- 
mained open, What he threw into the glass I 
know not. As quick as I came back I snatched 
it from the child’s hands; but too late! he had 
already begun to suffer.” 

“Hem! There must be a stop to this,” said M. 
Fizes to himself, with a stamp of the foot. 

“ Believe me, I should have written before this 
to the public prosecutor, were I not in this 
horrible dilemma of seeing my son murdered 
before my eyes, or bringing eternal disgrace on 
my husband’s name,” ° 

“ Be assured, madame, that-can all bé properly 
arranged. But it is necessary to act with decision 
and vigor. Have you kept the glass which con- 
tained the poisonous substance ?” 

Madame de Montolieu ran to her bureau and 
brought a glass, still about two-thirds full. The 
doctor giving a glance at it, put a drop on his 
tongue. 

“Yes, I am right,” said he, “it is verdigris.” 

“Put it away quick, monsieur, he is coming !” 

“Oh! it is he returning !” 

“He comes to lunch.” 

“That table in the parlor is, then, for him?” 

“Yes; what will you do?” 

“Prevent a crime, madame, and save your 
child.” 

Madame de Montolieu turned pale, her strength 
gave way, she sank almost unconscious into a 
chair, while the doctor carrying the glass, passed 
into the parlor, where M. Montolieu found him 
standing in his usual posture, with his hands 
resting on his cane. 

Feigning at once alarm : 

“Is the child worse ?” asked the guilty man in 
a hypocritical tone. 

“T was wanting to speak to you about this very 
thing!” 

“Proceed, doctor.” 

“ Well,” said M. Fizes, seating himself, ‘‘ as you 
must have foreseen for a long time what has just 
happened, the blow will be less grievous to 
you.” 

“Yes, I must avow I have been prepared for it 
a year at least. The child was too frail. I+ could 
not live. Alas!” added he, sitting down at the 
table, and pouring out a generous glass of 
muscatel, “the child is not the one to be most 
pitied 1” 

“LT agree with you, monsieur.” 

. P am very anxious for my unfortunate sister- 
in-law,”” 

“You, then, entertain a project,” uttered M. 
Fizes, with hie bluntest tone, “ of giving her also 
verdigris,” 

“What do you mean?” stammered the guilty 
man, livid and overwhelmed. 

“T mean that you poisened your nephew! with 
filings of the copper plates which Montet sold you 
last e vening.” 

“ Monsicur!” 

“We know all about it! Was it not you who 
gave my patient drink just now?” 

“It was only sweetened water!” 

“ Will you swear to that, before God?” 

“Yes,” said the poisoner, averting his looks. 

“So much the better! if that is so, you relicve 
me from a terrible remorse.” 

“A terrible remorse!” repeated De Montolieu, 
With a real anxiety. 

“Yes, indeed! Why should I not confess it? I 
Wished to try an experiment; in order to assure 
myself that the conjecture was correct, I put the 
ae of the sweetened water in your mus- 
cate] !” 

“Heaven help me!” 

“Oh, you would not swear before God, now?” 

The prisoner was a hideous sight to behold. 
The features livid and distorted, his bristling hair, 
everything about him bore the triple imprint of 
crime, terror and retribution. 


of speech, he shivered in his chair, his glassy eyes | 
fixed on M. Fizes, 





Helpless, incapable | 


This terror and cowardice moved the doctor's 
pity. 

“I might save you,” said he, shrugging his 
shoulders, ‘“‘ but you deserve neither pardon nor 
commiseration.” 

The guilty man summoned up all his strength, 
and threw himsclf at the doctor's fect. 

** Listen, and decide quickly, for there is not an 
instant to lose,” continued the doctor, solemnly 
“T can save you, I repeat, bui it will be on two 
conditions : first, that you write and sign for me 
an avowal of your crime; second, that by eight 
o'clock this night you set out for Spain, and that 
an exile, which shall end only with your life, shall 
expiate the murder you have committed and the 
murder you have premeditated.” 

Notwithstanding his terror and his love of life, 
the wretch seemed to hesitate. M. Fizes, who had 
already placed the ink and paper on the table, put 
on his three-cornered hat, and started to go away. 
He had reached the door, and his hand was on the 
latch, when the despairing man called him back : 

**T consent to the exile,” whispered he. 

“That is not enough ; I must have the rest.” 

* But why !” 

**To deliver you up to justice, should you ever 
return to France.” 

“No! uo! I will die rather!” 

** Then you may order your coffin at once, for in 
an hour you will be stretched out stiff!” 

De Montolieu sprang to his feet at these words: 

** And if I write this,” said he, “‘ will you swear 
on your honor that it shall never pass out of your 
keeping ?” 

‘© Yes, on the honor of a man of honor, as long 
as you keep your oath.” 

** And can you save me ?” 

** Yes, it is still possible, but, zounds! there is 
not another minute to wait!” 

De Montolieu seized the pen and wrote for dear 
life. At the same time the doctor poured out a 
whitish powder into a cup of water; when both 
had finished, he took the paper, and gave Do 
Montelieu the potion. 

‘Have no fear!” said the doctor, putting the 
paper in his pocket ; “* set out instantly, but never 


De Montolieu set out that evening as he agreed. 
M. Fizes explained to Madame de Montolien how 
this sudden riddance had been effected, acknow- 
ledging confidentially that he had put nothing in 
the muscatel. 

“‘The threats would suffice if he was guilty,” 
said he, “‘ for I was certain that imegination would 
do the rest.” 

If the consciousness of having done a beneficent 
decd, and the gratitude of true hearts are the 
best reward, the most precious recompense of a 
good man, M. Fizes was paid a hundred fold. 
That mother afterwards so happy, thanks to him 
alone, in quitting Montpelier with her child fresh 
and rosy as a cherub, bathed his hand with grate- 
ful tears, and would have given him her whole 
fortune. More scrupulous this time than was his 
wont with rich patrons, he consented to accept 
only a little casket of ebony, which .he judged of 
sufficient value to pay his regular fees, 

Just at the time he was receiving, not without 
emotion, this souvenir in his study, together with 
the last adieus of the widow and her child, bis 
old housekeeper announced an arrival which 
caused him a far more serious perturbation. It 
was Rosette and her mother, dressed out in 
Sunday attire, and arrayed as if going to the 
féte of Pignan. 

Astonished as well as delighted by their unex- 
pected appearance, he made them sit down in the 
midst of his folios, and asked in a gay tone what 
good wind had brought them to the Place de la 
Canourgue. 

“T have come to ask of you a favor,” said 
Rosette, casting her eyes downward, and blushing 
deeply. 

‘*Hem! a favor of me?” 

** Yes, I hope you will grant it me.” 

“Tf I can, certainly ; you have a good chance.” 

Rosette then informed him, that Marcel, on the 
day he was expecting to profit by his leave of 
absence, had received an order to embark on the 
frigate La Gloire, to convey troops to India. He 
would have to go unless he could obtain a thou- 
sand francs, the sum demanded for his discharge. 

** Now,” added Rosette, with tears in her eyes, 
I have only six hundred francs in my purse.” 

“And you wish, do you not, to borrow the 
surplus ?” 

“Oh! M. Fizes, how kind you are! 
night and day to repay you!” 

**Hem! Speak to me now sincerely, as if at the 
confessional ; do you realiy love this fisherman of 
Cabanas thuch ?” 

**Oh! yes ; ask my mother!” 

**Perhaps I could offer you a better match, a 
man who has a true heart and chests full of 
money, a great physician, like myself, one whom 
everybody esteems, and who loves you to dis- 
traction without your knowing it.” 

** Who is it?” asked the mother, excited. 

** Antoine Fizes!”’ 

**You!” cried Rosette, starting back with sur- 
prise, while the mother raised her eyes gratefully 
to heaven, and wept for joy. 

** Yes, myself.” 

‘Oh! I am very sorry, Monsieur Fizes, for I 
love you also, but in an another manner. It is 
not your fortune or your name that would in- 
fluence me, if my heart were not already 
another’s; it is your sincere charactcr and your 
kind heartedness. You, who are so good to the 
poor, know better than I am able to express why 
our love is to us the greatest of treasures. We 
have no other riches. If I took back my heart 
from Marcel, what would he have left? That isall 
| hé has in the world.” 
| “Then remain faithful to him, Rosctte,” said M. 
| Fizes, sobbing hke a child, ‘‘ and may he bring you 
| as great a happiness as I, old fool, desire for you.” 

Putting into ber hand the ebony casket with a 


I will work 





j hundred gold louis in it, which he had just 





set foot again in France, else beware the gibbet!” 4 


received from M. de Montolieu, he drove the 
mother and daughter off, as it were, with his ac- 
customed bluntness, refusing to hear a word 
about reimbursement. 

Thereafter he occ.sionally extended his solitary 
promenades to Cabanas, where Rosette and her 
sailor were settled, contenting himsclf with a 
distant vie x, and quickly disappearing as soon as 
he perceived he was recognised. 

His love for Rosette was, it was said, the only 
weak spot in his philosophical armor, still he was 
more to be envied than his poor friend, Nicholas, 
who did not fail to watch, on the 23d of June, at 
midnight on the banks of the Lez, but without 
secing the spirit of the rock Substantium. 


FEBRUARY 2, 18656. 


Ay, ring out joyously, ye bells! 
And peal it from the cannon’s mouth— 
Free as God’s Heaven from North toSouth— 
No slave in our Republic dwells! 


Look upward, eyes, through happy tears! 
Blessed indeed are we who see 
The day that makes a nation free! 

God’s kingdom comes, though slow our years. 


Beat fast, exultingly, oh heart !— 
Thy every throb a grateful prayer— 
Banish each selfish grief and care, 

And in thy country’s joy bear part! 


Oh soul rejoice, as ne’er before! 
Forsaken by him “a little while,” 
God gathers with a gracious smile, 

And mercies great, this land once more! 


Oh People! to His love restor’d! 
Let every living tongue awake— 
The words the adoring Mary svake : 
**My soul doth magnify the Lord!” 








GRAND MASQUERADE BALL OF 
THE ARION SINGING SOCIETY. 


Tis annual festival was held for the pre- 
sent year at the Academy of Music, and if a company of 
7,000 persons can insure the success of a ball, this may 
be allowed to have been brilliant beyond all precedent. 

The Arion was started in the winter of 1853 by a 
number of the younger members of the famous 
Liederkranz Society, most of whom came from the 
borders of the Rhine, from among a people widely 
celebrated for the joviality and sociability. Popular 
favor has been showered upon the Arion Society in an 
almost unprecedented manner, so much so that a charter 
of incorporation has just been granted to it, which 
places it in a very favorabie financial position. 

The present officers of the society are the following : 
C. Triacca, President; F. Kamm, Vice-President ; C. 
Baeder, Albert Strathmann and J. D. A. Mensing, 
Secretaries; F. Waibel, Treasurer, and W. Ldler, 
Librarian. 

Immediately after New Year's a club is annually 
formed within the society, in which, after the fashion 
in vogue in Cologne and Mayence, the most unbounded 
fun is indulged in. This year Mr. C. Buchheister 
presided over this club, and from that body all the fun 
of the evening is got up. 

‘The carnival, after a number of rehearsals, culminated 
finally at the Academy, on the night of Feb. 9. 

The decorations were not so profuse as at the ball held 
last winter, although the tasteful distribution of 
vari-colored flags and banners around the several 
balconies and over the heads of the masqueraders pre- 
sented a very striking picture, which glowed with great 
brilliance in the stream of light which flowed from 
thousands of gas jets. At the extreme end of the room 
there was a transparency as follows : 


Y eee Biar. reer AR iON. Sear eee eeeeee *- 
$ Lute. : 
WreaTH or Laure... ® 


There were also various pictured banners hung in 
frout of the upper balcony, prominent among which 
was a veritable portrait of Arion himself, which attracted 
much attention. Suspended from the centre of the 
dome and down to within five or six feet of the heads of 
the fantastic multitude was a large balloon, radiant 
with all the gorgeousness of the red, white and blue. 
Festoons of flowers were strung in front of the 
balconies, and added much to the beauty of the decora- 
tive display. 

Around the proscenium boxes were placed six straw- 
stuffed figures, attired in every possible fancy dress, 
and giving the place a very odd appearance, looking 

er incompatible with the usual ceremunial 
appearance of the house. 

About half-past nine o’clock the promenade band, led 
by M. E. Dictz, commenced playimg a march, to the 
step of which the promenade was formed, headed by 


‘apoleon the Little is here. 
Ho is, notwithstanding the Em 
e is, notwi e is 
A great fighter and bonnie. — 


THE ENIGHTS OF THE OVAL CIRCLE. 


The men who at the last year’s ball 
As su!phur band were active 
Tv-night appear before you gay, 
Virtuous, purified and good. 


A little later a large balloon, which was suspended 
all ever::ng from the ceiling, exploded, showering Gowr 
a liberal supr'y of shinplasters from tie Coniederacy, 
and exhiting a big female head funni'y painted up in 
gaudy colois, much to the merriment of the crowd. 

This affair was arranged by Mr. Buchheister, and 
reflects much credit upon its inventor. 

A Commus or student’s gathering was afterwards 
arranged by the committee. This consisied of a drink- 
ing scene, varied, for the time, by the appearance of 

nders on the table. 

The social pleasures of the evening were marred by 

, unless the vast and confusing crowd of happy 

folks may be considered as in itself a drawback 5 

cuniary success of the enterprise is understood to 

ve been very fair. Two thousand tickets were sold, 
netting $10,000. 








FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


‘‘Pur money in thy purse,” as the pick- 
pocket said when he rob & man of an empty one. 


Tue failure of the Dutch Gap canal has 
— “*a blessing in di se.” If the rebel ficet had 
found it open they would have been able to commit 
great devastation. 


‘**Strancer, I want to leave my dog in this 
‘ere office till the boat starts; but I’m afraid somebody 
“You can’t do it,’ said the clerk; “take him out.’”’ 

“Well, sti er, that is cruel; but you aro disposi- 
tioned alike, and he is kinder company for you.” 

“Take him out!" roared the clerk. 

“Well, stranger, I don’t think you’re honest, and you 
want watching. Here, Dragon!” he said to the pm 
‘sit down here and watch that fellow sharp!” And 
turning on his beel, said, “Put him out, stranger, if 
he’s troublesome.” 

The dog lay there till the boat started, wate! and 
growling at every movement of the clerk, who gave him 
the better part of the office. 


A ricu petroleum operator, gaunt as a skele- 
ton and ignorant as a hodman, went to an artist the 
other day to have his portrait taken. 

** Will you have it taken in oil or water-colors?”’ in- 
quired the artist. 

“Tle, of cours>,” replied he. ‘It comes to me more 

; and, besides, it makes me look fatter.”’ 


Way is the rebel General in Tennessee like 
. — article of ladies’ wear? Because he’s a worsted 


«Jr, I believe Sambo’s got no truth in him.” 

“You don’t know; dere’s more truth in dat nigger 
dan all the rest on de plantation.” 

** How do you make dat?” 

“Why, he nebber lets any out.” 


A cLeRGYMAN at Cambridge preached a ser- 

which one of his auditors commended. 

“ Yes,’’ said the gentleman to whom it was mentioned, 
‘* it was a good sermon, but he stole it.”” 

This was repeated to the preacher. He resented it, 
and called on the gentleman to retract. 

“Tam not,” replied the aggressor, “‘ very apt to re- 
tract my words; but in this instance I will. I said you 
had stolen the sermon. I find I was wrong; for, on re- 
turning home and referring to the book whence I thought 
it was taken, I found it was there.” 


Tue siege of Nashville was the occasion of 
some laughable incidents, as the following paragraph 
from a correspondence written in that city shows: 

During the skirmish in the little reconnoissance made 
by Gen. Steedman on our lett, a couple of soldiers of 
the colored brigade came upon three rebels, whose guns 
were unloaded, aud demanded their surrender. One of 
the Johnnies indignantly refused to surrender to a 


“d—d nigger. 

“Berry sorry, massa,”’ said Sambo, bringing his piece 
toa ‘“‘ready;” “but we’s in a great hurry, and hain’t 
got no time to send for a white man.” 

The omixvous click that accompanied this remark 
brought the scion of chivalry to “ime, and he was brought 
in, crying and swearing all the way that his father would 
kill hiza it he ever heard that he had surrendered to a 
nigger. 


‘‘Iy you go on in that way, sir,” said the 
prisoner in the dock to his counsel who was defendirg 
him with force and fury, and abusing judge and jury 
in good set terms, ‘‘if you go on in that way, sir, they’!l 

me, I know they will.”’ 

“Never mind, my boy,” replied the counsel, an Irish 
gentleman, carried away by his own eloquence, “‘ never 
mind, my boy; let them hang you, and I'll make them 
repent it.” 


One Sunday, as a little girl was on the way 
home from church, with her father, they passed a boy 
splitting wood, when the father said : 

“Mary, do you see that boy breaking the Sabbath ?”’ 

She made no reply, tut appeared to be very thought- 
ful as she walked homeward. When, however, her 
mother asked her what she had seen she replied : 

“1 saw « boy breaking the Sabbath with a big axe!" 


ConcrmiaTING aN AupiENCcE.—I remember a 
story ofa certain comedian, by the name of Walsh, at 
the Theatre Royal, Dublin. The gentleman never rose 
higher in bis profession than to enact those useful but 
l ble individuals in livery who announce the arrival 





the Floor Committee in charge of Capt. Caudedus, and 
composed of Messrs. Olchenbach, Winkhaus, Reich: It, 
Herder, Marquardt, Steinway, Landmann, Kuendah), 
Poppe and Hook, wio were dressed as musketee:s of 
the qucen, of the time of Louis XIIL., of France; the 
procession then moved around the large hall. 

As soon as the grand entrée of masquerading had 
taken place, the terpsichorean exercises of the evening 
were inaugurated. The sccne now presented was 
one of magnificent ludicrousness, if we may use such a 
paradoxical phrase. The Devil led off with Columbine, 
while a huge and savage-looking North Am-rican 
i} Indian accompanied a lively Spanish senorita through 
the whirling waltz. A number of impudent bark quins 
kept themselves busy by slapping everybody they came 
in contact wita, with thcir industrious weapon of magic 
steel 

The press was fully represented, not only in an army 
of editors and reporters, but in dress, one lady, Mrs. 
Newcombe, appearing costumed in the New York 
Herald, made up in a dress, jockey hat and feather coin- 
posed of Heralds. She attracted universal attention, 
and was attenced by Mrs. Parker, in Highland costume. 
Walking demijohrs, negro minstrels, Irish bootblacks, 
Puach and Judy, peasant girls, troubadours military 
men, civilians, walking dolls and dancing jacks, 
abounded on every side. During the festivities the 
| immense audience were astonished by the appearance 
| of eight Arions, costumed as frogs, who performed a 

quadrille to the intense delight of ull parties. 

Our Artist has sketched them as tney emerged from 
their habitation in the so-called United States Irea- 





| 
At 12 o’clock, the clatter of the tin pots announced 


| the entrie of the Enights of the Oval Circle, 12 knizhts | 


| dressed in blouses, with silver helme®;who, preceded 


| by a martial band playin, on tin kettles, and headed by | 


a standard-Lcarcr with tli ir standard, marched around 
the hall singing a song, of which we give the following 
few stanzas : 

The standard bearer, lion heart, 

A palladium of the right knight, 

He came with his oval legs 

Directly from the Custom-House. 





ot visitors to the principal personages in the drama. 
One evening . at tragedian being on the stage, it 
was Mr. Walsh's duty to come on, attired in plush, 
and say: 

** My lord, the coach is at the door.” 

This being all that was laid down for him, he said; 
but, directly afterwards, advancing to the footlights, 
and addressing the gallery, he contmued with mucii 
animation : 

“And allow me to add that the man who lifts his 
hand against a woman, save in the way of kindness, is 
unworthy the name of a Briton.” 

This sentiment brought down a tornado of applause, 
but on retiring from the stage the actor was pounced 
upon by the great tra,edian aud asked how he had dared 
to overstep the limits assigned to bim. 

“I’m very sorry,”’ quoth Mr. Walsh, “but it’s my 
benefit next Monday, and I've got to conciliate the 
audience as well as you, Mr. Macready.” 


Rev. Mr. Burnuam, of Manchester, recently 
enlisted in the army as a private, and was sent to the 
rendezvous at New Haven. Next morning after his ar- 
rival, he was summoned before the commanding officer 
of the post, and addressed: “‘Mr. Burnham, I see by 
your name here”’ (referring to the list), “‘ that you ore 
areverend. About adozeu reverends have enlisted and 
come here; and you are the first one who has staid over 
night without asking for a chaplaincy; I guess we'll 
make you chaplain!” So they made him chaplain of 
the post. 


Tae play of ‘Julius Cesar” was going on 
at one of the New York theatres, und the alarm of fire 
at the Lafarge House took piace at that time in the play 
when Cesar’s wife is entreating Lim not to go to the 
Senate that day. One frightened old gentleman ex- 
claimed: 

*“*Why does not somebody come out and tell us what 
is The matter ?” 

A voice from the gallery answered: 

** Sit down, dad; go on, Mrs. Cesar.” 

This speech caused a laugh, and did more than any- 
thing else to restore composure. 
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GREAT FIRE AT SAVANNAH, GA., JAN. 27°H—SOLDIERS OF THE 191H CORPS REMOVING AMMUNITION AMONG THE PURNING BUILDINGS UNDEY HEAVY FIKE —F&OM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL 


SKETCHES IN SAVANNAH, CA. 
(Continued from page 356.) 
The Bazaars of Cake. 


It is painful to witness the humiliation of any, more especially those who 
were once our sisters, and whom we hope soon will be so once more, but 
if ever God chastened a rebellious people, he has visited our erring 
brethren. Our sketch represents one of these signal rebukes. It is tanta- 
mount to our Astors, Belmonts, Haights, Stevenses, Stewarts and Lorillards 
turning cake-vendors here to gain a little Confederate scrip. Our Artist 
says: “I have sent you a sketch ot painful but most righteous retribution. 
It represents a scene of daily occurrence in Savannah. In front of some of | 
the finest residences in the city, whose upper storeys are closed entirely, 
you will find in the basements elegantly dressed ladies and servants dis- 
posing of cakes and other delicacies to our brave boys, who invariably give 
postal currency and greenbacks for these luxuries, prepared under the 
au tendence of the fair daughters of chivalry. I could not help saying 
as I gazed on this curious change in the whirligig of time, ‘How are the 
mighty fallen!’ I need not add, that some of these fair cake-vendors are 
very arming women—also, let me say, they are treated by our gallant boys 
with the most scrupulous respect.” 


“To the Victors belong the Spoils !”’ 


This brated sa of an arch-Democrat has been acted upon by the 

U. 8. Government, for the cotton captured in Savannah, amounting to over 
30,000 equal to $30,000,000, has been transhipped to New York, under 
the sw: of the able and energetic Simeon Draper. It now turns 
out, despite the 1mperative commands of the rebel authorities, that only a 
small ee of the 
cotton onging to pri- 
vate owners was destroy- 
ed, private triumph- 
ing over rebel otism, 
if there is such a nonde- 
acript in the world. 
Our has sketched a 
busy e on the wharves 
of Savannah, which, as 4 
bystander observed, “put 
him in mind of the good 
old days, ere Jeff Davis 
had become the Lucifer of 
his country.” 


As a companion pictare 
we give a sketch of the 








Arrival of the Re- 
becca Clyde, 


laden with 
from New York for the 
destitute citizens of Savan- 
nah—a noble, a spontane- 
ous and a cordial gift from 
& forgiving brother. to his 
prodigal junior. Having 
already dwelt upon this 
in a previous nuinber, we 
have only to remark, that 
the value of the provisions 
and other supplies sent to 
our Savan brothers 
and sisters in the three 
Steamers amounted to 
considerably over $100,000 
There is every reason to 
believe that the gift was 
y received. Such 
acts light up the stern face 
of war, and stand in silent 
contrast to the prison hor- 
rors of Andersonville and 
Milien. 


We must not forget to 
add that the soldiers of 
the 19th corps greatly dis- 

ed themselves in 
removing the ammu- 
nition during the conflag- 
ration of the 27th, and un- 
der a heavy fire of burst- 
ing shells. The men de- 
for this dangerous 

duty were under the com- 


shells were taken from s 
storeheuse opposite the 
main one, filled with am- 


FIRE AT 
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MAGAZINE AT SAVANNAH, 
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munition, just across the street, in an old wagon drawn by hand. 


The Citizens of Savannah Supplicd by the North. 


The picture on page 264 is very significant, although it is merely a com- 
panion to that of the arrival of the Rebecca Clyde. It represents the 
systematic distribution of the supplies co .tributed by the citics of New 
York and Boston, whose advent we have already recorded in another 
sketch. The correspondent of the N. Y. Times thus describes the scene: 

** A store on the corner of Bay and Barnard streets, near the old stone 
market, has been taken as the dcpot. I have passed the entire morning in 
witnessing the distribution. Stand with me there in imagination, and 
behold the scene: The air is keen. Ice has formed in the gutters, and 
some of the jolly voung negroes who have shoes to their fect are enjoying 
the luxurious pasame ofa slide. Those who are barefoot cuddle under 
the sunny side of the buildings. There is a motley crowd in the street, 
Rome, in time of tué carnival, can cxhibit no such spectacle. There are 
two doors to the store, one on Bay and the other on Barnard street, afford- 
ing entrance and exit. Several hundred persons of both sexes, all ages, 
sizes, complexions, costumes; gray-haired old men, with canes, with bags, 
bottles and baskets; old * Uncle Neds,‘ who, just before death gives them 
liberty from hardship and suffering, are made freemen by the mighty 
march of events; well-dressed women wearing crape for their husbands 
and sons, who have fallen while fighting against the old flag, with pale 
and sunken checks, stand there patiently waiting their turr. There are 
women with tattered dresses—old silks and satins, which years ago were in 
fashion, which were laid aside as useless, but which have become valuable 
through destitution. There are women in linsey-woolsey, demi-white wo- 
men wearing negro cloth, negro women dressed in gunny cloth; men with 
Confederate uniforms, men with butternut clothes. There is a boy in a 
crimson plush jacket, made from what was once the upholstering of a sofa. 

There are old men in short 
jackets, little boys in long 
ones—the cast-off over- 
coats of soldiers, the rags 
which have been picked: 
up from garrets—wearing 
the boots and shoes which 
have been kicked off and 
thrown aside, down at the 
heel, out at the toes, open 
on the instep. There are 
old bonnets of every de- 
scription ; some with wh” 
and crimson flowera,r -© 
with ribbons once Ome 
and flaming, by , right 
now and worn at faded 
Shaker bor There ure 
acts, ‘ sugar- 
*coal-scuttles,’ 
every description, 
snd shape worn by 
a sexes—women wear- 
ag men’s hata of palm-leaf 
or felt, men wearing bat- 
tered stove-pipes, felt, 
slouched and torn, venti- 
lated by accident and not 
by patent ventilators. 
There is one which had no 
crown, worn by &@ man 
who has red hair, remind- 
ing one of a chimney on 
fire and flaming out at the 
top. It is the ragman’s 
fair—rather the ragman's 
jubilee and day of re- 
joicing, for Charity, like a 
kind angel, has suddenly 
stepped in to ward off the 
wolf which is howling at 
their doors. 

“They come with large 
baskets and bottles, each 
with a ticket. Thus reads 
one: ‘City Stores, Mary 
Morrell, 12 Ibs. flour, 7 
Ibs. bacon, 2 gts. vinegar, 
2 Ibs. salt.’ ”’ 


Lovis Napo.eon is 
80 opposed to the prin 
ciples propounded in th 
Pope’s encyclical letter, 
that he has caused the 
Archhishop of Bordeaux 
and the Bishop of Mou 
lines to be censured by 
the Council of State for 
publishing it in their dio 
ceses. 


OUR SPECIAL AXTISI, 
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THE LIVING AND THE DEAD.‘ 


How gréat unto the living seem the dead! 
How sacred, solemn ; how heroic grown? 
How vast and vague, as they obscurely tread 
Tc shadowy confines of the dim unknown— 
For they have met the monster that we dread, 
Have learned the secret not to mortal shown. 
F’en as gigantic shadows on the wall 

The spirit of the daunted child amaze, 

So on us thoughts of the departed fall, 

And with phantasma fill our gloomy gaze. 
Awe and deep wonder lend the living lines, 
And hope and ecstacy the borrowed beams ; 
While fitful fancy the full form divines, 

And all is what imagination Greame. 








The Fate of the Forrests. 


PART IIL 


“‘Sray, Evan, when the others go; I have much 
to say to you, and a packet of valuable papers to 
entrust to you. Do not forget.” 

“You regard me with a strange look, Ursula, 
you speak in a strange tone. What has hap- 
pened ?” 

“They tell me that Felix will live, with care and 
a journey to the South.” 

“*T catch your meaning now. You will go with 
him.” 

“‘No, my journey will be made alone.” 

She looked beyond him as she spoke, with a 
rapt yet tranquil glance, and such # sudden 
brightness shone upon her face that her cousin 
watched her half bewildered for a moment; then 
caught at a hope tat filled him with a troubled 
joy, and whispere | with beating heart and lowered 
voice : 

‘* Shall I notf»llow you, Ursula?” 

Her eye came | ack to him, clear and calm, yet 
very tender in iis wistfulness, and though her 
words sounfed propitious his hope died sud- 
denly. 

“TI think you will follow soon, and I shall wait 
for you in the safe refuge I am sceking.” 

They stood silent for many minutes, thinking 
thoughts for which they had no words, then as a 
pause fell after music, Ursula said: 

‘‘Now I must sing again. Give me a draught 
of water, my throat is parched.” 

Her cousin served her, but before the water 
touched her lips the glass fell shattered at her 
feet, for a wild, shrill cry rang through the house 
siloncing the gay sounds below, and rudely break- 
ing the long hush that had reigned above. For 
one breathless instant all stood like living images 
of wonder, fear and fright, all waited for what 
should follow that dread cry. An agitated ser- 
vant appeared upon the threshold seeking his 
mistress. She saw him, yet stood as if incapable 
of motion, as he made his way to her through a 
crowd of pale, expectant faces. 

“What is it?” she asked, with lips that could 
hardly syllable the words. 

‘“‘My master, madam—dead in his bed—old 
Marjory has just feurd him. I’ve sent for Doctor 
Keen,” began the man, but Ursula only seemed 
to hear and understand one word: 

“Dead!” she echoed—‘‘so suddenly, so soon— 
it cannot be true. Evan, take me to him.” 

She stretched out her hands as if she had gone 
blind, and led by her cousin, left the room, fol- 
lowed by several guests, in whom curiosity or 
sympathy was stronger than etiquette or fear. 
Up they went, a strange procession, and entering 
the dusky room, lighted only by a single shaded 
lamp, found Marjory lamenting over her dead 
master in a paroxygm of the wildest grief. Evan 

d in before his cousin, bent hastily and 
listened at the breathless lips, touched the chill 
forehead, and bared the wrist to feel if any flutter 
lingered in the pulse. But as he pushed back the 
loose sleeve of the wrapper, upon the wasted arm 
appeared a strange device. Two slender serpents 
twined together like the ring, and in the circle 
several Hindoo characters traced in the same 
deep red lines. At that sight the arm dropped 
from his hold, and he fell back daunted by a name- 
leas fear which he could neither master nor 
divine. 

As Ursula appeared the old woman's grief 
changed to an almost fierce excitement, for rising 
she pointed from the dead husband to the living 
wife, crying shrilly : 

“Come ; come and see your work, fair-faced 
devil that you are! Here he lies, safe in the 
deadly sleep you gave him. Look at him and 
deny it if you dare!” 

Ursula did look, and through the horror that 
blanched her face many eyes saw the shadow of 
remorse, the semblance of guilt. Stahl lay as she 
left him, his head pillowed on his arm with the 
easy grace habitual to him, but the pallor of that 
sleeping face was now changed to the awful gray- 
ness that living countenances never wear. A bit- 
ter smile still lingered on the white lips, and those 
mysterious eyes were wide open, full of a gloomy 
intelligence that appalled the beholder with the 
scornful triumph which still lurked there un- 
conquered even by death. These defiant eyes 
appeared fixed on Ursula alone ; she could not 
look away, nor break the spell that held her own, 
and through the hurried scene that followed she 
seemed to address her dead husband, not her 
living accuser. 

**My work? the sleep I gave? what dare I not 
deny ?” she said, below her breath, like one be- 
wildered. 

“Ses her feign innocence with guilt stamped on 
her face!” cried Marjory, in a passion of indig- 
nant sorrow. “ You killed him, that is your work. 
You drugged that cup with the poison I saw you 
buy to-day—that is the sleep you gave him—and 
you dare not deny that you hated him, wished him 
dead, and said last night you'd not be troubled 
long, for you had borne enongh.” 

“T did not kill him! You saw me prepare his 
evening draught, and what proof have you that 


he did not pase away in sleep?” demanded Ureula, 





more firmly, yet with an awestruck ,gaze still 
fixed upon her husband's face. 

“This is my proof!” and Marjory held up the 
empty counterpart of the little vial that lay on the 
table. 

“That here! I left it in my—” 

A hand at Ursula’s lips cut short the perilous 
admission, as Evan whispered : 

**Hush! for God’s sake, own nothing yet.” 

“Too late for thet,” screamed Marjory, more 
and more excited by each word. “I found it in 
the ashes where she flung it in her haste, believing 
it was destroyed. I saw it glitter waen I went to 
mend the fire before I woke my master. I knew 
it by the freshness of the label, and in a moment 
felt that my poor master was past all waking of 
mine, and found it so. I saw her buy it, I told 
him of it, but he loved her still and tried to de- 
ceive me with the kind lie that he bade her do it. 
I showed him that I knew the truth, and he only 
said, ‘I know it, I forgive her, keep the secret for 
my sake,’ and trusting her to tho last, paid for 
his blind faith with his life.” 

“*No, no, I never murdered him! I found him 
sleeping like a child an hour ago, and in that 
sleep he died,” said Ursula, wringing her hands 
like one well nigh distraught. 

“An hour ago! hear that and mark it all of 
you,” cried Marjory. ‘‘Two hours ago she bade 
him good night befure me, and he called her 
‘Judas,’ as she kissed him and went. Now she 
owns that she returned and found him safely 
sleeping—God forgive me that I ever left him! 
for then she must have remixed the draught in 
which he drank his death. Oh, madam! could 
you have no pity, could you not remember how 
he loved you? see your rose fast shut in his poor 
dead hand—could you not leave him the one little 
month of life he had to live before you were set 
free?” 

**One month!” said Ursula, with a startled look. 
‘They told me he would live to be a hale, old 
man. Why was I so deceived?” 

** Because he would not mar your pleasure even 
for a single night. He meant to tell you the sad 
truth gently, for he thought you had a woman’s 
heart, and would mourn bim a little though you 
could not love.” 

Paler Ursula could not become, but as mesh 
after mesh of the net in which she had uncon- 
sciously helped to snare herself appeared, her 
husband’s purpose flashed upon her, yet seemed 
too horrible for belief, till the discovery of that 
last deceit was made; then hke one crushed by 
an overwhelming blow, she covered up her face 
and sunk down at Evan’s feet. He did not raise 
her up, and though a gust of eager, agitated 
voices went whispering through the room, no one 
spoke to her, no one offered comfort to the widow, 
counsel to the woman, pity to the culprit. They 
listened only to old Marjory, who poured forth her 
story with such genuine grief, such perfect sin- 
cerity, that all felt its pathos and few doubted its 
entire truth. Evan alone believed in Ursula’s de- 
nial, even while to himself he owned that she had 
borne enough to make any means of liberation 
tempting. He saw more clearly than the rest 
how every act, look and word of hers condemned 
her; and felt with a bitter pang that such an accu- 
sation, even if proved false, must cast a shadow on 
her name and darken all her life. 

Suddenly, when the stir was at its height, Ur- 
sula rose, calm, cold and steady ; yet few who saw 
her then ever forgot the desolate despair which 
made that beautiful ‘ace a far more piteous sight 
than the dead one. Turning with all her wonted 
dignity, she confronted the excited group, and 
without a tear in her eye, a falter in her voice, a 
trace of shame, guilt or fear in mien or manner, 
she said clearly, solemnly, 

**T am guilty of murder in my heart, for I did 
wish that man dead ; but I did not kill him. The 
words I spoke last night were the expression of a 
resolve made in a moment of despair, a resolve 
to end my own life, when I could bear no more. 
To-day I was told that he would live; then my 
time seemed come, and believing this to be my 
last night on earth, I bade my husband farewell 
as we parted, and in a few hours hoped to lay down 
the burden he had made heavier than I could bear. 
That poison was purchased for myself, not him ; 
he discovered it, believed I meant his*death, and 
with a black art, which none can fathom but my- 
self, so distorted my acts and words, before a wit- 
ness, that the deed committed by himself should 
doom me to ignominy and avenge his wrong. I 
have no hope that any one will credit so wild a 
tale, and therein his safety lies ; but God knows I 
speak the truth, and He will judge between us at 
a more righteous bar than any I can stand at here. 
Now do with me as you will, I am done.” 

Through all the bitter scenes of public accusa- 
tion, trial and condemnation Ursula preserved the 
same mournful composure, as if having relin- 
quished both hope and fear, no emotion remained 
to disturb the spirit of entire sclf-abnegation 
which had taken possession of her. All her 
cousin’s entreaties, commands and prayers failed 
to draw from her the key to the mystery of her 
strange marriage ; even when, after many merciful 
delays, sentence was at length pronounced upon 
her, and captivity for life was known to be her 
doom, she still refused to confess, saying : 

* This fate is worse than death ; but till I he on 
my deathbed I will prove faithful to the promise 
made that man, traitorous as he was tome. I 
have done with the world, so leave me to such 
peace as I can know, and go your way, dear Evan, 
to forget that such a mournful creature lives.” 

But when all others fell away, when so-called 
friends proved timid, when enemies grew insolent 
and the whole world seemed to cast her off, one 
man was true to her, one man still loved, believed 
and honored her, still labored to save her when 
all others gave her up as lost, still stood between 
her and the curious, sharp-tongued, heavy-handed 
world, earning a great compassion for himself, 
and, in time, a juster, gentler sentiment in favor 
of the woman whose sin and shame he had go nobly 
helped to bear. 





Weeks’ and months went ‘heavily by, the city 
wearied itself with excited conjectures, conflicting 
rumors, varying opinions, and slowly came to look 
with more lenient eyes upon the beautiful culprit, 
whose tragic fate, with its unexvlained mystery, 
began to plead for her more eloquently than the 
most gifted advocate. Few doubted her guilt, and, 
as she fearcd, few believed the accusations she 


brought against her dead husband; but the plea | 


of temporary insanity had been made by her 
counsel, and though she strenuously denied its 
truth, there were daily growing hopes of pardon 
for an offence which, thanks to Evan’s tireless 
appeals, now wore a far less heinous aspect than 
at first. 

All the long summer days Ursula sat alone in 
her guarded room, tranquilly enjoying the sun- 
shine that flickered through the leaves with which 
Evan had tried to mask the bars that shut out 
liberty but not heaven’s light. All the balmy 
summer nights she lay on her narrow bed, haunted 
by dreams that made sleep a penance and not a 
pleasure, or watched, with wakeful eyes, the black 
shadow of a cross the moon cast upon her breast 
as it peered through the barred window like a 
ghostly face. To no one didshe reveal the thoughts 
that burdened her, whitening her hair, furrowing 
her face and leaving on her forehead the impress 
of a great grief which no human joy ever could 
efface. 

One autumn day Evan came hastening in full of 
a glad excitement, which for the moment seemed 
to give him back the cheery youthfulness he was 
fast losing. He found his cousin lying on the 
couch he had provided for her, for even the prison 
officers respected that faithful love, and granted 
every favor in their power. She, too, seemed to 
be blessed with a happy mood, for the gloom had 
left her eyes, a peaceful smile sat on her lips, and 
when she spoke her voice was musical, with an 
undertone of deep emotion. 

‘‘ Bless your tranquil face, Ursula! One would 
think you guessed my tidings without telling. 
Yes, it is almost certain that the pardon will be 
granted, in answer to my prayers. One more 
touch will win the men who hold your fate in their 
hands, and that touch you can give by clearing up 
the mystery of Stahl’s strange power over you. 
For your own sake and for mine do not deny me 
now.” 

**T will not.” 

The joy, surprise and satisfaction of the moment 
caused Evan to forget the sad condition upon 
which this confidence could be accorded. He 
thought only of all they had suffered, all they 
might yet enjoy if the pardon could be gained, 
and holding that thin hand fast in both his own, 
he listened, with absorbing interest, to the beloved 
voice that unfolded to him the romance within a 
romance, which had made a tragedy of three 
lives. 

‘I must take you far back into the past, van, 
for my secret is but the sequel of one begun long 
before our birth. Our grandfather, as you know, 
was made governor of an Indian provigce while 
still a young and comely man. One of the native 
princes, though a conquered subject, remained his 
friend, and the sole daughter of this prince loved 
the handsome Englishman with the despotic fervor 
of her race. The prince offered the hand of the 
fair Naya to his friend, but being already betrothed 
to an English girl, he courteously declined the al- 
liance, That insult, as she thought it, never was 
forgiven or forgotten by the haughty princess ; 
but, with the subtle craft of her half-savage nature, 
she devised a vengeance which should not only fall 
upon the offender, but pursue his descendants to 
the very last. No apparent breach was made in 
the friendship of the prince and governor, even 
when the latter brought his young wife to the 
residence. But from that hour Naya’s curse was 
on his house, w and unsleeping, and as 
years went by the Fate of the Forrests became a 
tragical story throughout British India, for the 
brothers, nephews and sons of Roger Forrest all 
died violent or sudden deaths, and the old man 
himself was found murdered in the jungle when 
at the height of fame and favor. 

“Two twin lads alone remained of all who hai 
borne the name, and for a time the fatal doom 
seemed averted, as they grew to manhood, married 
and seemed born to know all the blessings which 
virtue and valor could deserve. But though the 
princess and her father were dead, the curse was 
still relentlessly executed by some of her kindred, 
for in the year of your birth your father vanished 
suddenly, utterly, in broad day, yet left no trace 
behind, and from that hour to this no clue to the 
lost man was ever found beyond a strong suspicion, 
which was never confirmed. In that same year a 
horrible discovery was made, which shocked and 
dismayed all Christian India, and was found hard 
of belief across the sea. Among the tribes that 
infested certain provinces, intent on mischief and 
difficult to subdue, was one class of assassins un- 
known even to the native governments of the 
country, and entirely unsuspected by the English. 
This society was as widely spread and carefully 
organised as it was secret, powerful and fanatical. 
lts members worshipped a gloomy divinity called 
Bohwanie, who, according to their heathen belief, 
was best propitiated by human sacrifices. The 
name of these devotees was Phansegars, or Bro- 
thers of the Good Work; and he who offered up 
the greatest number of victims was most favored 
by the goddess, and received a high place in the 
Hindoo heaven. All India was filled with amaze- 
ment and affright at this discovery, and mysteries, 
till then deemed unfathomable, became as clear 
as day. Among others the Fate of the Forrests 
was revealed; for by the confession of the one 
traitor who betrayed the society, it appearec that 
the old prince and his sons had been members of 
the brotherhood, which had its higher and its 
lower grades, and when the young governor drew 
down upon himself the wrath of Naya, her kindred 
avenged her by propitiating Bohwanie with victim 
after victim from our fated family, always working 
so secretly that no trace of their art remained but 
the seal of death. 


| “This terrible discovery so dismayed my father 

that, taking you, an orphan then, and my mother, 

he fled to England, hoping to banish the dreadfy} 
| pest from his mind. But he never could, and it 
| preyed upon him night and day. No male Forrest 
| had escaped the doom since the eurse was spoken, 
| and an unconquerable foreboding haunted him that 
| sooner or later he too should be sacrificed, though 
«ontinents and oceans ley between him and the 
avengers. The fact that the black brotherhood 
was discovered and destroyed wc iched little with 
him, for still a fear pursued him that Naya’s kin- 
dred would hand down the curse fiom generation 
to generation, and execute it with that tenacity oj 
purpose. which in that climate of the passions 
makes the humblest foe worthy of fear. He doubted 
all men, confided his secret to none, not even 
to his wife, and led a wandering life with us unti] 
my mother died. You remember, Evan, that the 
same malady that destroyed her fell likewise upon 
you, and that my father was forced to leave us in 
Paris, that he might comply with my mother’s last 
desire and lay her in English ground. Before he 
went he took me apart and told me the dark history 
of our unfortunate family, that I might be duly 
impressed with the necessity of guarding you with 
a sleepless vigilance ; for even then he could not 
free himself from that ominous foreboding, soon, 
alas! tobe confirmed. It wasastrange confidence 
to place in a girl of seventeen, but he had no friend 
at hand, and knowing how wholly I loved you, 
how safe I was from the Fate of the Forrests, he 
gave you to mycharge and left usforaweek. You 
know he never came again, but found his ghostly 
fear a sad reality in England, and on the day that 
was to give my mother’s body to the earth he was 
discovered dead in his bed, with the marks of 
fingers at his throat, yet no other trace of his 
murderer ever appeared, and another dark secret 
was buried in the grave. You remember the 
horror and the grief that nearly killed me when 
the tidings came, and how from that hour thero 
was a little cloud between us, a cloud I could not 
lift because I had solemnly promised my father 
that I would watch over you, yet conceal the fate 
that menaced you, lest it should mar your peace 
as it had done his own. Evan, I have kept my 
word till the danger is for ever past.” 

She paused there, but for a moment her cousin 
could only gaze at her, bewildered by the sudden 
light let in by the gloomy past. Presently he said, 
impetuously : 

“You have, my faithful Ursula, and I will prove 
that Iam grateful by watching over you with a 
vigilance ag sleepless and devoted as your own. 
But tell me, was there nowhere in the world justice, 
power or wit enough to stay that savage curse ? 
Why die not my father, or yours, appeal to the 
laws of either country and obtain redress ?” 

“They did, and, like others, appealed in vain ; 
for, till the Phansegars were discovered, they 
knew not whom to accuse. After that, as Naya’s 
kindred were all gone but a few newly-converted 
women and harmless children, no magistrate in 
India would condemn the innocent for the crimes 
of their race, and my father had no proofs to bring 
against them. Fewin England believed the seem- 
ingly incredible story when it was related to them 
in the Indian reports. No, Evan, the wily princess 
entrusted her revenge to able hands, and well they 
did the work to the very last, as we have bitter 
cause to know. Every member of the brother- 
hood, and every helper of the curse, bore on his 
left arm the word ‘ Bohwanie!’ in Hindoo charac- 
ters. You saw the sign on that dead arm. Do 
you understand the secret now ?” 

**Great heavens. Ursula! Do you mean that 
Stahl, a Christian man, belonged to this heathen 
league? Surely you wrong him there.” 

** You will not think so when I have told all. It 
seemed as horrible, as incredible to me as now to 
you, when I first saw and comprehended on the 
night that changed both our lives. Stahlsuspected, 
from many unconscious betrayals of mine (my 
dislike of India, my anxiety for you, then absent, 
and a hundred indications unseen by other eyes) 
that I knew the secret of the curse ; he proved it 
by whispering the hated name of Bohwanie in my 
ear, and showing me the fatal sign—I knew it, for 
my father had told me that also. Need I tell you 
what recollections rushed upon me when I saw it, 
what visions of blood rose red before my panic- 
stricken eyes, how instantly I felt the truth of my 
instinctive aversion to him, despite his charms of 
mind and manner, and,%above ail, how utterly I 
was overpowered by a sense of your peril in the 
presence of your unknown enemy? A single 
thought, hope, purpose ruled me, to save you at 
any cost, and guard the secret still ; for I felt that 
I possessed some power over that dread man, and 
resolved to use it to the uttermost. You left us, 
and then I learned at what a costly price I could 
purchase the life so dear to me. Stahl briefly told 
me that his mother and one old woman were the 
Jast of Naya’s race, and when his grandfather, 
who belonged to the brotherhood, suffered death 
with them, he charged her to perpetuate the curse, 
as all the members of the family had pledged 
themselves to do. She promised, and when my 
father left India she followed, but could not dis- 
cover his hiding-place, and with a blind faith in 
destiny, as native to her as her superstition, she 
left time to bring her victim toher. While resting 
from her quest in Germany she met and married 
Felix Stahl, the elder, a learned man, fond of the 
mysticism and wisdom of the East, who found an 
irresistible charm in the dark-eyed woman, who, 
for his sake, became a Christian in name, though 
she still clung to her Pagan gods in secret. With 
such parents what wonder that the son was the 
man we found him? for his father bequeathed 
him his features, feeble health, rare learning and 
accomplishments ; his mother those Indian eyes 
that I never can forget, his ficry yet subtle nature, 
the superstitious temperament and the fatal vow. 

“While the father lived she kept her secret 
hidden; when he died, Felix, then a man, was 
told it, and having been carefully prepared by 





every art, every appeal to the pride and passion 
of his race, every shadow years of hatred could 
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pring to blacken the memory of the first Forrest INSTINCTS. — at Egyptian banquets, but not crowned with | offered to lend Rosa books once, when I was in 

he was believed to have done their n . lowers. More reading after dinner, brandy-and- | the lowest depths of spooneyism, and was un- 
ai te wee van gave the bee desire for sweets, water, cold, and now to bed. Have ordered mat- 


Felix was induced to take upon him- 
ate faltienent of the family vow. Yet living 
- Christian community, and having been bred 
virtuous father, it was a hard task to as- 
d only the commands of the mother 
adored would have won ——, He 

that but two Forrests now remained, one 
oo ere was to go scatheless, the other a boy, 
who, sooner or later, was to fall by his hand, for 
he was now the last male of his race as you of 
ours. How his mother discovered these facts he 
never knew, unless from the old woman who 
came to them from England to die near her kin. 
I suspect that she was the cause of my poor 
father’s death, though Stahl swore that he never 
knew of it until I told him. 

« After much urging, many commands, he gave 
the promise, asking only freedom to do the work 
as he would, for though the savage spirit of his 
Hindoo ancestors lived again in him, the influence 
of civilization made the savage modes of ven- 
geance abhorrent to him. His mother soon fol- 
owed the good professcr, then leaving our meeting 
still to chance, Felix went roaming up and down 
the world a solitary, studious man, for ever haunt- 
ed by the sinful deed he had promised to perform, 
and which grew ever more and more repugnant 

him. 

i: an evil hour we met; my name first ar- 
rested him; my beauty (I may speak of it now for 
it is gone) attracted him ; my evident aversion 
piqued his pride and roused his will to overcome 
it; and then the knowledge of my love for you 
fanned his smouldering passion to a blaze and 
confirmed his wavering purpose. You asked on 
that sad night if I had learned to love while you 
were gone? I spoke truly when I answered yes, 
for absence proved how dear you had become to 
me, and I only waited your return to gratefully 
accent the love with which I knew your heart was 
overflowing. You came, and seeing Stahl’s devo- 
tion, doubted the affection I never had confessed. 
He saw it plainly, he divined your passion, and in 
an hour decided upon gratifying bis own desire, 
keeping the promise he made bis mother, yet 
sparing himself the crime of murder, well knowing 
that for you life without me would be a fate more 
dark than any death he could devise. I pleaded, 
prayed and wept, but he was inexorable. To tell 
you was to destroy you, for he feared nothing ; to 
keep the secret was to forfeit your love and sacri- 
fice myself. One hope alone remained to me, a 
sinful yet @ pardonable onc in such a strait as 
mine; Felix could not live long; I might support 
life for a time by the thought that I had saved 
you, by the hope that I might soon undeceive and 
recompense you for the less you had sustained. 
Evan, it was a natural yet unrighteous act, for I 
did evil that good might come of it, and such 
deeds never prosper. Better have left you in 
God’s hand, better even have seen you dead and 
at peace than have condemned you to the life you 
have led and still must lead for years perhaps. I 
wag a weak, loving, terror-stricken woman, and in 
that dreadful hour one fear overwhelmed all other 
passions, principles and thoughts. I could save 
you, and to accomplish that I would so gladly 
have suffered death in any shape. Believe that, 
dearest Evan, and forgive me for the fate to which 
Ihave condemned the man I love, truly, tenderly 
even to the end.” 

Her voice died in a broken sob as Evan gathered 
her close to his sore heart, and she clung there 
spent and speechless, as if the pain of parting 
were for ever over and her refuge found at last. 
Evan spoke first, happily and hopefully for, the 
future opened clearly, and the long twilight seemed 
about to break into a blissful dawn. 

“You shall be repaid for your exceeding love, 
Ursula, with a devotion such as man never gave 
to woman until now. There is no longer any 
cloud between us, nor shall there be between you 
and the world. Justice shall be done, and then 
we will leave this city of bitter memories behind 
us,and go away together to begin the new life 
that lies before us.” 

“We shall begin a new life, but not together. 
Evan,” was the low answer, as she tenderly laid 
om pale cheek to his, as if to soften the hard 


“But, love, you will be free at once; there can 
be no doubt of the pardon now.” 

“Yes, I shall soon be free, but human hands 
will not tay prison doors, and I humbly trust 
that I may receive pardon, but not from human 
lips.. Evan, I told you I would never tell my se- 
cret till I lay on my deathbed ; I lie there now.” 

Ifshe had stabbed him with the hand folded 
about his neck, the act would not have shocked 
and startled him like those last words. ev 
Pierced him to the heart, and as if in truth he had 
received a mortal wound, he could only gaze at 
her in dumb dismay, with eyés full of anguish, 
incredulity and grief. 

“Let me seem cruel that I may be merciful, and 
end both suspense and fear by telling all at once. 
There is no hope for me. I have prayed to live, 
but it cannot be, for slowly yet surely Felix has 

illed me, I said I would gladly die for you, God 
takes me at my word, and now I am content. Let 
me make my sacrifice cheerfully, and let the suf- 
fering I have known be my atonement for the 
wrong I did myself and you.” 

As she spoke so tranquilly, so tenderly, a veil 
seemed to fall from before her cousin’s eyes. He 
looked into the face that smiled at him, saw there 
the shadow which no human love can banish, read 
Perfect peace in its pale serenity, felt that life was 
& pocr boon to ask for her, and with a pang that 
rent that faithful heart of his, silently relinqnished 
the one sustaining hope which had upheld him 
through that gloomy year. Calm with a gricf 
too deep for tears, he drew the wan and wasted 
creature who had given herself for him closer to 
the shelter of his arms, and changed her last fear 

loving pride by saying, with a manful courage, 
— resignation that ennobled him by its sin- 

y: 

“Rest here in peace, my Ursula. No selfish 
pat shall cloud your sunset or rob you of one 

our of happy love. I can bear the parting, for I 
shall follow soon ; and thank God that after the 
ong bewilderment of this sad world we may enjoy 

ther the new life which has no end.” 


in & 
up by & 
sume, al 
whom he 


THE END. 


And spreads the meads with flowers, 
The thirsty earth for moisture waits, 
And, lo! the gentle showers. 


Nor are the instincts of the heart 
Less God's peculiar care, 

Nor would He sympathies impart 
Merely to perish there. 


The heart that craves a kindred mind 
To share its woe or pain, 

Be sure of this, will always find 
A heart to love again. 
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CHAPTER XII.--A MODERN GENTLEMAN'S DIARY. 
Francis TREDETHLYN went back to the hotel in 


Covent Garden, with the little #heepskin-covered 
volume appertaining to the gentleman who called 


, tress to be put over flock. Sleeping on knobby 


: permanence, 


surface all very well now and then, but not for a 
Mem. :—To keep my eye upon 
Lord Paisley’s ‘Blazing Tom,’ for the Craven 


_ meeting. 


** November 12.—No diary yesterday or the day 
before. Read with German crib—wonderful fel- 


' lows those Germans for first-class translations of 


| classic fogies, 


Wrote to H. C. to put a pony on 


‘Blazing Tom.’ Walked on the esplanade in the 


! 
! 


afternoon, and made the acquaintance of mono- 
syllabic Cornish girl, infinitely prettier than Rosa. 
Yes, I succeeded in breaking the ice, with con- 
siderable trouble, for I never did see anything 
feminine so shy and frightened as this brown- 
eyed Cornish girl. ‘Her eye’s dark charm,’ &c. 


: Well, there is something of the gazelle in her 


eyes, something shrinking and tawnlike. I could 


. fancy the white doe of what’s-its-name looking as 
_ she looked at me yesterday. 


“IT went out for my smoke and stroll rather 


' earlier than I had intended. I saw the Cornish 


i 


himself Rebert Lesley safely bestowed in his 


pocket. He went straight back to the hotel, ate 
his simple dinner, drew the candles near him, and 
then, taking up a poker from the hearth, made 
short work of the lock under which the stranger 
had kept his secrets. All thought of those sunny 
gardens and drawing-rooms at Twickenham, the 
glancing river, the woody background, faded out 
of his mind for a time, and gave place to one 
settled purpose—the discovery of his missing 
cousin’s destroyer. 

Yes, her destroyer! He had only been able to 
read Mrs. Burfield’s story in one fashion. The 
solitary departure in the chill light of a winter’s 
morning, the haste and secresy, the lonely return 


long afterwards—these things seemed to the | 


young man to point only to one conclusion. The 
simple Cornish girl’s faith had been betrayed by 
the man she had so implicitly trusted. 

In the little volume before him Francis Tredeth- 


lyn hoped to find some further clue to that sad | 
of serving as a means of introduction to pretty 


history. He seemed to take a savage pleasure in 
punishing the neat brazen lock, which he shat- 


tered with a couple of vigorous blows from the ; 


handle of the poker. ‘ 

**T wonder whether, when a man’s a villain, he 
writes that down?” thought Mr. Tredethlyn. “I 
can’t fancy a scoundrel putting the truth about 
himself even on paper ; and if the truth isn’t here, 
I can’t see how the book will help me. 
there must be secrets in it too, or he’d never 
have had such a lock as this. Mr. Lowther used 
to throw his journal about anywhere, and I don’t 


And yet ' 
‘ all precise allusion to locality, vy-the-bye. 


think he ever did anything that was particularly ; 


worth writing down.” 

The Cornishman began to turn over the volume 
very slowlv,.looking at the pages cautiously, al- 
most as if he expected to see some venomous 
creature crawl out from between the leaves. The 
first twenty pages of the book were filled with the 
records of a college life, in which brief memoranda 
of study were interspersed with boating slang and 
turf calculations. 
the Kin;* 


: girl and three uncouth children in rusty leather 


hoots, wending their way across the piece of waste 
ground which forms the delicious prospect before 
my’window. A nice, cool, gray afternoon, with 
low yellow streak on the western horizon ; a gray 
sea, melting into a gray sky, with only just that 
one golden streak glimmering along the edge of 
the waters; the sort of afternoon that reminds 
one of the Tennyson’s poetry. So I lighted my 
cigar and went out for a stroll. Perhaps I followed 
the monosyllabic girl. What do I know? as that 
amiable French nuisance, who is perpetually 
quoted in newspaper leaders, remarked. Enough 
that I went, found the Cornish girl, very shabbily 
dressed, but unutterably pretty, strolling listlessly 
up and down the paved walk beside the sea. 
They call it the sea, but oh for the roaring 
breakers of the Atlantic, or the long hoarse roar 
of the waves, as the German Ocean surges on 
broad yellow sands yonder, far away in the north! 

** And so, having lighted my cigar, I strolled up 
and down the esplanade, Of course I began to 
talk to the children. If children have any use 
in this world, which I have been frequently in- 
clined to doubt, surely it must be in this matter 


nursemaids. The children and I were intimate 
in no time; the presuming little imps became, of 
course, obnoxiously familiar; and, like all go- 
betweens, were very difficult to shake off when 
done with. But I got the Cornish girl to talk at 
last. She is not stupid, only shy; and she told 
me a good deal, in a pretty, simple, girlish way, 
about her native county, always keeping clear of 
She is 
very pretty—I had almost written lovely, but that 
adjective can only be applied to a highbred 
beauty. She is extremely pretty, and that white 
doe of Rhylston (isn’t it?) look in her eyes 
haunted me all last night while I was reading. 


| Yes, it was very pleasant, that stroll upon the 


esplanade. I threw away my first cigar, and forgot 
to light another, though she would have allowed 
me tosmoke, I dare say. It was very pleasant, that 


' cool gray sea, and the yellow streak fading in the 


The name of a certain Rosa, of ; 
Head, appeared very often in these | 


earlier es; and there were little epigrams | > : ' 
about Soom, bespeaking the poder A morality , Rosa. I don’t suppose this Cornish girl knows 
of a Rochester or a Sedley, rather than the pure | what chaff means. I almost shudder when I think 
sentiments of a Tennyson or a Longfellqw. Al- | of Rosa, with her big, round black eyes, and the 
together there was a reckless, swaggering manner | sticky little curls upon her forehead, and the 
about the book, which very avell corresponded | tartan neck ribbons, and great yellow ear-rings. 
with Mrs. Burfield’s description of the prancing | And Oxonians have married Rosas before my 


stranger. 

But the volume had no interest for Francis Tre- 
dethlyn until he came to the twentieth page, 
where the name of Coltonslough figured for the 
first time : 

«* November 8.—The abomination of desolation, 
and just the place for a fellow that wants to read 
hard and be delivered from the society of his 
fellow-creatures! Arrived yesterday afternoon; 
found civil landlady, stereotyped seaside accom- 
modation ; decrepit easy-chair, slippery horse- 
hair cushions; no window curtains to speak of, 
and a great deabof unnecessary drapery festooned 
about a rickety tent bedstead; wash-handstand 
one size too large for a doll, and fifty sizes too 
small for any civilised being; shells and shep- 
herdesses on the mantelpieces, and any amount 
of blown glass decanters on the sideboard. Dined 
on chops, which were fried, soddened in their own 
grease. Must speak to the landlady to-morrow, 
and insist on gridiron. The woman who would 
fry chops would think nothing of human sacrifices. 
A girl waited on me, a good deal younger than 
Rosa, and I think prettier—but we have changed 
all that, so I didn’t take particular notice of her. 
Read hard till after one, and write this before re- 
tiring to my couch—fiock, and lumpy—for I dug 
my knuckles into the counterpane while examin- 
ing the apartment. 

“* November 9.—The girl, who is infinitely supe- 
rior to Rosa, brought me my breakfast. More 
chops, not fried, but soddened in relic of the dark 
ages entitled Dutch oven, for I inquired ; and un- 
derdone French rolls. Why, O provincial baker, 
always underdone? What grudge dost thou bear 
against thy fellow-man that thou seckest insidi- 
ously to undermine his constitution with thy 
clammy breadstuffs? Girl, infinitely prettier 
than Rosa, cleared away breakfast. Very shy, 
and only answers polite inquiries in monosyllables. 
Asked if she was relation of woman of house. No, 
no relation, nursery governess to children. Comes 
from some remote district in the west of England; 
evidently objects to be precise as to locality. 
Heard her go down kitchen stairs with teathings, 
and did not hear her reascend them. Conclude 
that the nursery is somewhere in the cellarage. 
Read hard all day. Smoke and stroll in the even- 
ing. Landlady waited on me at dinner. Dismal 








change, after monosyllabic gir’, recalling Death’s 








west, and the flat gray shore, and the generally 
Tennysonian aspect of everything. It was very 
much better than the King’s Arms, and a lot of 
fellows drinking no end of Bass, and chaffing 


time, and have deservedly gone to the dogs there- 
upon. But fifty thousand is your figure, my dear 
Robert, fifty thousand, well sounded, and no 
separate use and maintenance humbug either. 
Something in the commercial widow line, I sup- 
pose you will have to put up with, my poor Bob, 
but no greedy old parent to interfere with the 

of the money. The widow, or the orphan, 
if a fifty thousand pounder, is the sort of article 
for you, dear child. 

“« NovemBer 13.—She brought me my breakfast 
this morning—(what, is she she already? Alas, 
poor Rosa !)—and I got her to pour out my tea. 
I couldn’t detain her long: she was so very busy, 
she said, and seemed painfully anxious to get 
away. I made her talk a little. She has a nice 
low voice—‘ an excellent thing,’ &c.! Now Rosa 
had a vixenish way of speaking that always jarred 
upon me, even when I was deepest down that pit 
into which the fair barmaid’s admirers cast them- 
selves. She—the Cornish girl—is what people 
call a genteel young person, with white hands 
and a slim waist, and a nice way of doing her hair 
and putting on her collars and cufis. Her name 
is Susan Turner, by-the-bye, and the children call 
her Susie. Could anything sound more pastoral ? 
Susie. The name of Rosa was always so painfully 
suggestive of nigger melodies. Another cool gray 
afternoon, and another low yellow linc across the 
sky, so I went out for my smoke at the same time 
as yesterday. She was on the esplanade with the 
children. She instructs them in arithmetic, 
writing, and elementary smatterings of history, 
geography, and grammar, after dinner, and then 
brings them out for a walk till tea-time, after 
which they ‘ retire to rest,’ as the novelists have 
it, not without considerable rebellious scuffing in 
the passage and on the stairs. That is the order 
of the day. In the morning, I suspect she isa 
housemaid, parlormaid, néedlewoman, or any- 
thing else that my landlady’s necessities oblige 
her to be. But she is always equally neat and 
pretty, and if she were only provided with that 
trifling little matter of fifty thousand or so in the 


elegant simplicity of the three per cents., I should | 


be decidedly inclined to fall in love with her. Does 
one ever fallin love with the fifty thousand pounder, 
by-the-bye? I rather think not. She, Susie, was 
was not quite so shy this afternoon, and we talked 
a good deal. I offered to lend her some books. 





happy about her grammar—those dreadful, 
superflous ‘ whiches,’ and intolerable ‘as hows !’— 
but Rosa rejected my literature as dry rubbish 
that gave her the horrors. I had lent her the 
‘Bride of Lammermoor.’ My little Susic won't 
turn up that mnocent nose of hers at any scuti- 
mental story, I'll be bound. I’ve found an odd 
volume of Byron, containing ‘Parisina’ and the 
* Prisoner of Chillon,’ and a lot of the ‘ To Thyrza,’ 
business. 

““N.B.—I find that I’ve called her my littic 
Susie! Pretty well, as I’ve been only a week in 
the place. Am I going down into snother pit, I 
wonder—a deeper abyss than that into which 
Rosa casts her victims? Poor, pretty, fawn-eyedi 
little darling! Take caro of yourself, my dear 
Robert. Poor, friendless Susie! She couldn't 
well be worse off under any circumstances thai 
she is in this place, that’s one blessing ; the drudge 
of a mistress who is herself a slave inthe bondage 
of poverty. I went down to the kitchen yesterday 
to get a fresh supply of coals—these people arc 
ready to fall down and worship me because I’m 
not proud, as they put it, but there are numerous 
orders of pride, I think—and I saw their dinner. 
Such a poor bone of mutton. Poor little Susic ! 
how she would open her eyes at sight of the Rich- 
mond and Greenwich banquets that I have seen 
given to persons as inferior to herself as—Hypcrion 
to the other person ; what a frightful hindrance 
to original composition is that abominable habit 
of hackneyed quotation! the great newspapcr 
mill going round three hundred and thirteen tims 
a year, and only one little limited stock of quota- 
tions for all the leader writers. 

** November 16.—Sunday, and a wet day; saw 
Susan start for church in the morning with prayer- 
books and ehildren. Strolled out with umbrella a 
little after twelve ; found church ; unpleasant new 
building, smelling of damp stucco, and looking 
like an edifice of soddened brown paper ; waited 
in the porch, patient as that young idiot in Arthur 
Pendennis’s poem, until my lady came out, and 
conducted her home in triumph under my um- 
brella, while the awkward squad of children 
brought up the rear, under cover of the maternal 
gingham. She was obliged to take my arm, and 
as the walk from church is rather a long one, we 
got alarmingly intimate—when I say alarmingly 
intimate, Imean that she has taking to blushing 
when I speak to her. That’s the worst of these 
fawnlike girls, they will blush! And wien they 
are pretty the blushes are so bewitching. And 
when they do’nt happen to have fifty thousand or so 
what is a fellow todo? Take to his heels, replies 
the stern moralist, who has sown his own wild oats 
twenty years ago, and is envious of the young 
scatterers ef to-day. I came to Coltonslough to 
read, and come what may I shall stay there till 
it’s time to go back to St. B. In the meantime, 
Susie is a brown-eyed angel, an angel who leads 
the life of a lowbred drudge, and for whom any 
possible change of circumstances must be a change 
for the better. 

** Of course I questioned her about the sermon 
as we walked home. Take an interest in sermons, 
and women will believe in you though you were 
the veriest scoundrel that ever admired Voltaire 
and considered the ‘Pucelle’ his chef d’auvre. 
What a little Puritan she is! She has been to 
church twice every Sunday ever since she can re- 
member, she told me, and to Sunday school, and 
to all kinds of examinations and cross-examina- 
tions in the vicar’s parlor. I don’t anppose sho 
would have floundered as I did, and come to grief 
over some of the questions those old fogies at 
Oxford asked me about Biblical history. Sie 
knows all about Saul, and David, and Jonathan, 
and those everlasting wars with the Philistines, I 
dare say. She is very pretty, lovely—yes, lovely, al- 
though nothighbred, Isometimes fancy, though, 
that she must have decent blood in her veins. 1 
never saw a prettier little hand upon my arm than 
that which rested there to-day, as I brought her 
home from church. If I were—something utterly 
different from what I am, I would yy my degree. 
g° in for a country curacy, and little Susie should 

my wife. But noblesse oblige; which very 
elastic aphorism means, in my case, that I must 
marry a rich woman, and hold my own in my native 
county whenever the reigning potentate is polite 
enough to retire to the dusky shades whither all 
earthly sovereigns must go. 

** Poor little Susan! pretty little Susan! When 
Iam acounty magnate, laying down the law at 
the head of my table in the great dining-room at 
the hall, shall I look back and think of these days, 
and smile at myself, remembering that I could be 
so foolish as to go out on a wet Sunday to escort a 
little nursemaid along a damp clay road ? 

“Read hard all the afternoon; dined on an 
elderly fowl flavored with Dutch oven, a bird that 
must have known Coltonslough when the first 
bow-windowed house was a damp brickwork skele- 
ton, grim and open to the how ng of the winds. 
Read for some time after dinner, and let my fire out. 
Went downstairs to hunt up matches and tirewood, 
and found my landlady and Susan sting opposite 
to each other at a little table, w one tallow 
candle, reading pious compositions of an evan- 
gelical tendency. They both seemed glad to see 
me, so I stopped and talked to them. Susan 
had read the ‘Prisoner of Chillon;’ she read it 
last night, and cried over it ‘fearful,’ my landlady 
informed me; 80 we were able to talk about the 
poem, and I read two or three of the fugitive pieces 
aloud. I used to be rather great at the dcbatin 
club at O——, and I gave them the ‘ Thyrzas’ onl 
‘Day of My Destiny’ very strong. I could sce the 
tears shining in Susan’s éyes beforg I'd finished. 
I used to recite poetry to Rosa sometimes, when 
I'd been taking too much Bass, and we stood in 
the moonlit porch at the King’s Arms, with the 
river, and the willows, and the towing-path all of 
a shimmer in the silvery light; but one is apt to 
get tired of reciting sentimental poetry to a young 
person who cries, ‘Lor, how funny!’ at the close 
of some passionate verse. 1 remember thunder- 
ing out that grand anathema of Tom Moore's 
against the Prince Regent, ‘Go, deceiver, go!’ 
and my Rosa asked me, naively, what the gentle- 
man had done that the other gentleman should 
use such bad language to him. No, Rosa, your 
streng point was not intellect. In the matter of 


sticky curls and large black eyes you are unsur- 
passed, but the sentimental element in your nature 


may be represented by zero.” 
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———— 
HON. D. S. DICKINSON. 


Tas able and honest lawyer, 
politician and statesman, of whom a 
capital portrait accompanies this arti- 
cle, was born in Goshen, Conn., a.D. 
1900. His father was a farmer of the 
steady, sensible Yankee breed, and Mr. 


ae unyielding devotion to prin- 
ciple, and his force of character. 

Mr. Dickinson’s education was no- 
thing but a scanty allowance of district 
gchool-training. He had, however, the 
jron resolution, strong conviction of 
the worth of knowledge, and fortunate 
power of labor, which have lifted other 
self-made men. His father had moved 
out to Western New York when his son 
was only six years old, and the youth, 
in spite of all the disadvantages of this 
remote location, pursued his own plans 
of education, and mastered the Latin 

, and taught it himself; also ac. 
quired and taught some of the higher 
mathematical branches, made himself a 
skilful practical land-surveyor, and did 
good deal of business In that line. 
proceeding still farther, the energetic 
young man studied law, and after a 
successful career as teacher of common 
and higher ls, he was admitted to 
the bar. In the legal profession he took 
hold in the same resolute laborious way 
asin studying, became very successful 
in the justice business of his section 
of the country, rapidly rose in profes. 
sional standing, and became known and 
respected as a practitioner in the higher 
courts of the State. He entered upon 
the higher grades of political life by 
becoming State Senatorin 1836. From 
that time to the present Mr. Dickinson’ 
career has been an elevated, influential 
and honorable one before the eyes of the 
whole people of the United States. His 
own great State has repeatedly testified 
its value for his services, by chcosing 
him, at different times, Lieut.-Gov., 
Presidential Elector at Large, Attorney- 
General, and United States Senator for 
the term from 1843 to 1851, and he has 
also held various minor but responsible 
and honorable offices of public trust. 

Mr. Dickinson is an able lawyer and 
a shrewd and strong politician. He is 
more than that, he is a true patriot and 
areal statesman. He is still more—he 
is an upright and spotlessly moral 
Christian man and citizen. In truth, 
he is, perhaps, as well-known for re- 
fusing to sacrifice principle to party or 
political success as for any other quality. 
Though always a thorough and enthu- 
siastic Democrat in principle and by 
instinct, when in his honest judgment 
his party deviated from its proper line of 
policy, he adhered to that line and calm- 
ly suffered his party to leave him, re- 
maining an unconditional supporter of the Union, and of 
all the measures and persons whose success he believed 
identified with the destruction of the rebellion. We 
scarcely need to add what so many of our readers know, 
that he is a powerful and successful nisi prius lawyer, and 
aready, skilful and influentirl platform speaker. 

Up to the year 1864 Mr. Dickinson had invariably re- 
fused to be personally interested with the affairs of any 
prey sn corporate concern. At that time, however, 

of the petroleum companies, of whith so many 
hundreds have been set in operation within a few years, 
succeeded in convincing him that its enterprise was 
legitimate, sound and safe, and that he would consult 
his own interests, without endangering his good name, 
by becoming identified with it. 

This was the New York and Liverpool Petroleam Com- 
pany, of which Mr. Dickinson is President. This com- 
pany commenced its active operations about the begin- 
ning of November, 1864. One chief principle upon 
which its managers proceeded has been to carefully 
avoid serving the interests of any individual who might 
have lands or other oil property to sell, at the expense 
of the stockholders. On the other hand, they have 
uniformly considered the. best interests of the stock- 
holders as the only rule for conducting the concerns of 
me company, and have acted in good faith upon 

e, 

The inducements offered in the original prospectuses 
and advertisemente of the company, and the high and un- 
spotted character of the gentlemen influential in its affairs 
and in its board of officers, rapidly supplied it with the 
funds necessary for a working capital; and with $100,000 
in its treasury competent agents were sent out in the be- 
sinning of the present year, who passed a considerable 
time in the oil regions, in selecting from the numerous 
oil lands and interests offered tc the company such as 
would afford the soundest and safest sites for its mining 
works, This was successfully accomplished, and the com- 
pany now owns interests in lands and other properties, 
conveyed to it in fee, by undisputed and certain titles, 
and paid for, to an extent which constitutes an abundant 
real estate basis for its actual operations in mining and 
selling petroleum. 

A corporation like the New York and Liverpool Petro- 
leum Company needs, in order to attract and justify the 
confidence of the public, managers of proper character, 
sufficient capital, a practical working organization, 
sound business rules, and, lastly, the actual success 
Which those preliminaries are sure to bring. In all 
these particulars, itis believed that the company stands 
1 @remarkably high position. A few words will not be 
out of place on some of these heads: 

ManaGERs.—Of Mr. Dickinson we have spoken. The 
Temaining executive officers of the company are gentle- 
mow Tag experience and good repute in the business 

orid, 

The Board of Trustees includes, not merely these 
gentlemen and others of good character and standing, 
but several whose circumstances constitute a special 
and peculiar guarantee for careful and judicious man. 
‘gement. Such, for instance, are— 

J. H. Angier, Esq., who is a member of the very rich 
and strong firm of Brewer, Watson & Co. 

L. W. Myers, Esq., one of the most prominent oil 
shippers of the petroleum mart of Titusville, and a 
gentleman of recognised ability and means. 

Dr. W. M. Jennings, of Titusville, whose shrewdness 
and success 2s a business man have already secured him 
§ considerable fortune. 

W. F. Newton, Esq., a well-known and cautious oil op- 








HON: DANIEL 8. DICKINSON.—FROM A RECENT PHOTOGRAPH BY BRADY. 


erator, and others, The gentieren just specified live in 
the oil region, where the interests of the company are 
situated, and in their immediate neighborhood. Their 
own means have been to a great-extent acquired in the 
oil business. They understand the general principles 
of business, and the special characteristics of the oil 
business in particular. And they own stock in this 
company, which stock they hold for the sake of the 
dividends which they believe it will hereafter yield. 
These circumstances together give as much certainty as 
human affairs permit, that the transactions of the com- 
pany will be carefully watched, conducted in the best 
manner, and with that kind of economy which only an 
owner’s eye can enforce. 

CarrraL.—The capital of the company already actually 
paid in is ample to carry its mining concerns into full 
operation, having, as has been stated, reached $100,000 
within the first two months of its existence, and being 
steadily on the increase by sales of stock now constantly 
made at the par value of $10 per share. 

Worxrne OrncanrzatTion.—For the practical nature of 
the working organization of the company, the charac. 
ter of those who have thus far formed and conducted it, 
rust, for the present, be its guarantee. But it may be 
mentioned that the Company’s Mining Superintendent, 
Mr. H. J. Burtis, is a practical mining engineer of large 
experience, decided skill, and high local reputation. 
Indeed his employment as mining superintendent was 
instantly recognised in the oil regions in the vicinity of 
the Company’s lands, as a materia! enhancement of the 
value of the stock, and a proof of the sagacity of ite man- 
agement. 

Business RuLEs.—The principle of operating for the 
interests of the stockholders is obvious enough of course. 
But the New York and Liverpool Petroleum Company 
exemplifies this plan in a manner which is believed 
worthy of stating particularly. This is the rule of scatter- 


<a 





} 








ing stock. It isa fixed principle of this company to seek to 
place its shares rather in the hands of many small hold- 
ers than a few large ones. It thus avoids the dangor of 
falling helplessly within the control of any one or two 
rich men, who might then proceed to make the company 
a mere speculating machine for their private gain, and 
might sell it out bodily, or ruin it, whenever they might 
choose. The managers of the company have, in fact, 
once or twice already actually declined large offers made 
to them for buying their stock in great quantities, from 
an apprehension of the probability of such consequences- 
It has also adopted another beneficial rule, namely, not 
to hold any property or interest whatever, which is not 
under its own exclusive control and management. This 
woids depending (for instance) for the oil from a 
well on the good faith and skill of other parties operat- 
ing it. 
The present possessions of the company are as follows: 
A half interest in the Borough well, at Titusville, now 
producing from six to ten barrels of oil a day, and in- 
creasing. This oil is obtained close to the railroad, and 
is worth more accordingly; the working interest in 
the Kelly lease, near the Borough well, on which lease 
a well is now going down; the working interest in the 
Morrison and Aikin wells, which are close together, near 
the celebrated Noble well and Sherman well, and both 
of which have already yielded largely; the Parker farm 
lease, in Oil Creek, with a well just being pumped, 
room for ten or fifteen more, and close to the Continental 
well (70 barrels), and the Hays, Burtis, Firth, Stewart 
and Palmer wells, all steadily yielding; the Hart farm 
of 88 acres, on Cherry Run, in the same neighborhood 
as the Noble wel', the Egbert farm, the Coquet well (600 
barrels), the Jersey well (400 barrels), the Maple Shade 
well (300 barrels), and the United States Company’s 
new 300 barrel well; the Whitney farm, of 200 acres or 
more, on Oil Creek, first-class oil land; and the 
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Mowbray Refinery, now to be known as 
the New York and Liverpool Refinery. 

Thus this company has oil already 
coming in, several wells in actual oper- 
ation, room for sinking several hundred 
wells if desirable, and means for re- 
fining and marketing its own produce 
in an economical manner. 

Subject to the universal chances of 
human affairs, the prospects of this 
company are very sure and very bril- 
liant, and we sincerely hope, as we fully 
expect, that Mr. Dickinson, as well as 
his officers and stockholders, will find 
their participation in this undertaking 
largely and permanently profitable. 
We know that a spring dividend is 
already talked of and fully expected, 
though the managers have preferred to 
wait until they were beyond all un- 
certainties before publicly committing 
themselves on this point. Stock sub- 
scribed for within a few weeks will of 
course be entitled to this dividend. It 
is also another and a very satisfactory 
proof of the real success of this com- 
pany, that it has discontinued the sale 
of stock at the subscription price of 
$5 per share. This price was fixed at 
first, and was retained until an ample 
working capital was secured. As soon 
as this was done, liowever, the full’ 
value of the stock was very properly 
demanded, and it is now readily selling 
at par, or $10 a share. While on this 
point, we may suggest that subscrip- 
tions for stock to any amount may be 
sent, addressed to the company, Post 
Office Box 5368, New York city, either 
in greenbacks, drafts or Government 
bonds and securities at market prices; 
or they may be sent for the company, 
addressed thus: ‘Atlantic Bank, 
Treasury New York and Liverpool 
Petroleum Company, 142 Broadway, 
New York City.” 

Mr. Dickinson is now precisely at the 
time of life when his wisdom and prac-. 
tical experience render him capable of 
the maximum of service to the public, 
and we accordingly record, in conclu- 
sion, our sincere hope that his future 
public career may be as in the past, 
bright, lofty and always upward fo 
higher honors. 
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HOUSE OF CEN. C. LEE. 


Our Artist who accompanied 
Gen. Sheridan’s forces in the Shenan- 
doah valley sent us a sketch of this 
curious old house, which we have en- 
graved for this week’s paper. 

Gen. Lee spent the latter part of his 
life in an abstemious and solitary man- 
ner, aloof from the awakening energy 
and stir of the young Republic. There 
was no other human being in the house 
he occupied. His companions were his 
books and dogs ; the latter sharing the same shelter, 
and eating the same food, from the same dishes, as 
their eccentric master. His will is a curious relic and 
expression of independent opini It contains among 
other original sentiments, which we have not space to 
quote, the novel assertion that man is no more respon- 
sible for the nature of his religious opinions than for 
the color ofhis skin. The building in which his strange 
hermit-existence was assed is mm good order, and isan 
interesting monument of the olden time. 














SHIPPING THE ATLANTIC TELE- 
GRAPH CABLE. 


Te process of shipping a portion of the sub- 
marine cable which has been made for this great under- 
taking from the works at Greenwich on board the hulk 
Tris, for transference to the Medway, and final stowage 
in the tanks of the Great Easteru, was commenced on 
Thursday, the 19th ult. The shipment was begun 
early in the morning, and will continue without intermis- 
sion now until nearly the end of May, by which time it 
is hoped all will be coiled away snugly on board the great 
steamship. The total quantity of rope required to 
connect Valentia with Bull’s bay, Newfoundland, al- 
lowing for the ‘slack’ which must run out to prevent 
too great a strain on the cable, is about 2,300 nautical 
or nearly 2,700 statute miles. With this length a liberal 
margin is given of nearly 600 statute miles of rope or 
slack caused by currents, possible rough weather, and 
the avoidance of anything like unusual strain on the 
cable in the deepest water. Over one part of the route 
the depth is as great as from 2,000 to 2,500 fathome, or 
nearly three statute miles—a depth, however, which is 
only idered of t in case of rough weather in 
paying out, the mere strength of the cable being 
sufficient to bear its own weight in 11 miles of stil: 
water. In this respect, as indeed in all others, the new 
cable has an enormous superiority over the old and ill- 
used rope, which was first laid, and which, to the 
amazement of all those who knew its real condition, 
nevertueless remained in fair working order for a few 


days. 

Our Me ey on page 356, shows the process of 
running off the cable from the works into the receptacle 
prepared for it on board the Iris. We also give trans- 
verse and longitudinal sections of the cable, 





LIEUT.-CEN. GRANT’S HOUSE 
In Philadelphia. 


On our front page we exhibit a view of the 
mansion recently presented to Gen, Grant by some 
prominent citizens of Philadelphia, one of our Artists 
having been sent to the spot for the purpose, The 
edifice is in Chestnut street, west of 20th, and is of a 
plain, substantial and comfortable character, the ideal 
of a home where a valorous soldier might happily re- 
pose with his family between the blasts of the trumpet. 
The donors of this tasteful souvenir have doubtless 
desired to fix the residence of the great commander 
per ily near th ives, a most natural inclina- 
tion, and one that is admirably furthered by the present 
ubiversal mania for making presents of residences. 
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ceck behind, butis brought forward, end threatens all 
ofienders, in helmct fashion on the summit of the head. 
*'Yhe promissory organs,’ as the satirists of phrenology 
denominate those low down towerds the nape of the 
neck, and which have hitherto been conceaied by the 
heir, pow stand revealed in al) their ugly indiscretion. 
It isa horrible thing to relate, but the truth must be 
told. The parting runs all along the top of the head, 
without any stvaig)t line in front, and the short frizzy 
curls round the brow have replaced the noble-looking 
bendeaux drawr back from the for°head, and showing 
*the good limps’ to the best advantage. Is it any con- 
soletion to learn that the fashion has been imposed by 
the hairdressers themselves, for we search in vain for 
any great name connectcd wi h its introduction? The 
matter was put to vote, so we understand, at the last 
assembly of coiffeurs, held at Salle Mojiere—the assembly 
of taste—which takes place twice a year, to determine 
the fashions. Twelve young ladiesare submitted to the 
experimental practice of the newest thing of the great 
Paris hairdressers, and this year, almost by unanimity, 
the preference was awarded to Leopold’s coiffure Em- 
pire, and thus has ugliness proclaimed her supremacy 
over taste and elegance for the year.” 


How to cure dogs of sheep-killing? One 
way is to tie him on his back in a gateway and drive a 
flock of sheep over him! The other way is to tie him 
between two stout rams—the three abreast—andi let 
them race him about th~ field awhile. An application of 
either of these mod. of punishment will make him 
afraid ever to look a sheep in the face atterwards. 








PUBLISHED THIS DAY. 
A NEW MERCURY STORY.—NO. 51. 
SIBYLLA JOY; 
‘ OR, 
The Mystery of the Brown Stone House. 
BY DR. J. H. ROBINSON. 
ELEGANTLY ILLUSTRATED BY DARLEY. 
Price Twenty-Five Cents. 


Mailed free of pm on receipt of price. 
REDERIC A. URADY, Publisher, 
No. 22 Ann Street, New York. 


FREE READING! 


Soldiers, Sailors, Marines, Everybody—send us your 
address. Will, in return, send you a large family news- 
paper, replete with good miscellaneous reading matter. 
Bent Gratis. 

CHAS. E. MACKEY, 81 Nassau St., N. Y. 











PEAUTY—A JOY FOR EVEM. 


Pimples and Biotches on the Face, Sa}lowness and all 
Roughness of the Skin removed at once by the use of 
‘“* UPHAM’s PIMPLE BANISHER.”’ Price 50 cents. Mailed 
to any address for 75 cents, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 482-496 





“album Gems.”—Something New, Gay 
and Fancy. The most desirable Cards ever published— 
including the French Dancing Giri; Venus Sporting 
with Love; Bedtime; Bombarding Charl.ston; Sinking 
the 290, etc., etc., Price only 8 cc nts each, or $1 for the 
ret of 15 choice cards. 

W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington Si., Boston, Mass. 


6,000 Agents wanted to sell Five new 
b 

INVENTIONS—two very recent, and of great value—ulil 
great profits to Agents. Send and get 60 pages par- 





culars, gratis. EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Mass, 
489-94 
- 24 
Q i oe 


By authority of the Secretary of the Treasu:). the ~- 
dersigned has assumed the General Subscri),t. Ag sy 
for the sale of United States Treasury Nit #,b ..ing 
seven and three-tenths per cent. intecresi, ; er ...uum, 
«nown as the 


SEVEN-THIRTY LOAN. 


These Notes are issued under date of August 15th, 1864, 
and are payable three years from that time, in currency, 
er are convertible at the option of the holder into 


U. S. 5-20 Six per Cen*. 
GOLD BEARING BONDS. 


These bonds are now worth a premium of nine pcr 
cent., including gold interest from November, which 
wakes the actual profit on the 7-30 loan at current rates, 
ineluding interest, about ten per cont. per anuum, be. 
siies ite exemplion from State and Municipal tazation, 
which adds from one to three per cent, more, according to 
the rate levied on other property. The interest is pay- 
able semi-annually by coupons attached to cach note, 
which may be cut off ard sold to any bank or banker. 

The interest amounts to: 


One Cent per day on a $50 Note. 
Two “ “ « §100 “ 
Ten “ “ “ * $500 “ 
Twenty “ “& & $1000 
vi “ “ “ « $5000 “ 


Notes of all the denominations named will be promptly 
furnished upon receipt of + ‘scriptions. This is 


THE ONLY LOAN IN MARKET 


now offered by the Government, and it is confidently 
expected that ite superior advantages will make it the 


Great Popular Loan of the People. 


Less than $200,000,000 remain unsold, which will pro- 
bably be disposed of within the next 69 or 90 days, when 
the notes will undoubtedly command a premium, as has 
uniformly been the case on closing the subscriptions to 
other Loans. 

In order that citizens of every town and section of 
the country may be afforded facilities for taking the loan, | 
the National Banks, State Banks, and Private Bankers | 
throughou! the country have generally agrecd to receive 
subscriptions at par. Subscribers will select their own 
agents, in whom ‘they have confidence, and whv only 
are to be responsible for the delivery of the nots fur 
which they receive orders. 

JAY COOKE, 
Subscription Agent, Philadelphia. 


Full Instructions how either sex may | 
gc ° the love of any person they choose instantly. Sent 
on ..cc iptof stamp. Address W. NORTH & CO., Box 
674, P. U., Albany, N. Y. 











NO LIABILITIES TO STOCKHOLDERS. 


FIRST NATIONAL PETROLEUM CO. 
Of New York and Pennsylvania. 


ORGANIZED UNDER THE LAWS OF THE STATE 
OF NEW YORK, JANUARY, 1865. 


Shares of $5 iiach. A Limited 
Amount of Stock Reserved 
at $3 a Share. 


Two New Wells on Company’s Property, now yielding 
Seventy Barrels daily. Five Wel's now going down. 
Dividend paying from the Start. 


OFFICE, NO. 100 BROADWAY. 
OFFICERS: 
President—CHAS. H. APPLEGATE, 

Of C. H. Applegate & Brother, No. 354 Broadway. 


Vice-President—JOHN L. DOUGLASS, 
Secretary of Merchants’ Fire Insurance Co. 


Treasurer—HIRAM G. BOND, 
Banker, No. 11 Pine Street, 


Secretary—JOHN 0. HOYT, 
Commission Merchant, No. 4 Cedar Street. 


General Superintendent—MAHLON 8. FROST, 
Of Titusville, Pennsylvania. 


Bankers—DUNCAN, SHERMAN & CO., 
* Corner of Nassau and Pine Streets. 


PROPERTY NO. a BARRELS OF OIL 


. 


A perpetual lease of two and a half acres on the cele- 
brated Buchanan Farm, at the junction of Oil Creek and 
Cherry Run. Two new oil wells now in operation, yield- 
ing 70 barrels daily, of which one-half goes to the First 
National Petroleum Company. The present supply of 
oil is equivalent to the payment of at least two per cent. 
monthly dividends to the stockholders upon their in- 
vestments. First dividend of two per cent. for Febru- 
ary. Several new wells will immediately be sunk by 
the + eel Engines, tools and tubing now on the 
ground. 


PROPERTY NO. 2—FORTY ACRES OF THE HATCH 
FARM. 


This property, owned in fee, lies just north of Plumer, 
on both sides of Cherry Run, in a direct line between 
the Noble well, which flowed 2,000 barrels daily, and the 
new 300 barrel well on Pithole Creek = by the 
United States Petroleum Company), and but a little dis- 
tance from each. One hundred new wells are now going 
down between the Hatch Farm and Oil Creck. A 
flow of oil has just been struck on the northern verge 
of the property. Six new wells will be sunk on the pro- 
perty during the Sp: and Summer. Nowell hasever 
been bored on Cherry Run without striking oil. 


PROPERTY NO. 3.—FIVE WELLS NOW GOING 
DOWN. 


A parcel of land on the well-known McFate Farm, on 
Cherry Run. five wells now being bored—one havin, 
reached the depth of over 300 feet. The First Nati 
Petroleum Company has a landed interest in all the oil 
produced, without spending a pane or doing a day’s 
work. The Reed well of 290 rels, the Prince and 
—— of 160 barrels each, and other great wells are 
near by. 


PROPERTY NO. 4.—117 ACRES OF THE KIGHTLIN 
FARM. 


All on Oil Creek, just above Titusville, and owned by 
fee. Regarded by experienced oil operators as one of 
the finest oil properties in Penusylvania. Value of the 
land daily enhanced by oil discoveries and strikes on 
all sides of it. Room on the property for over 500 wells. 
Several will be sunk immediately. 


PROPERTY NO. 5.—200 ACRES IN WEST VIRGINIA. 


The lease of about 200 acres of rich oil-vearing lands 
on the Little Kanawha and Dunkard Creek, in West Vir- 
ginia, giving to the First National Petroleum Company 
seven-eighths of all the oil. The property is near the 
noted Burning Springs Well, and in the great upheaval 
range, which has always been found to contain oil in 
large quantities. Wells will be sunk immediately. 


PROPERTY NO. 6. 


A lease of 200 acres of first-class oil-bearing lands, also 
on Little Kanawha River and Dunkard Creek, in the 
vicinity of property No. 6. s 


THE RESERVED SHARES—ALL STOCKHOLDERS 
ON AN EQUAL FOOTING. 


Subscriptions will be received, until further notice, 
for a limited amount of capital stock, at the lowest cash 
price of $3 oy’ share, par vaiue $5, the same being full 
paid up stock, free from all assessments and liabilities, 
in which respect the original subscribers, and those 
who may now put down their names, stand on precisely 
the same footing. 


THE COMPANY’S WORKING OPERATIONS. 


The working operations of the company have been 
laced under the personal supervision of Mahlon 8. 
it, Esq., of Titusville. Mr. Frost is a pioneer in the 
oil development of Pennsylvania, and one of the largest 
and most experienced oil operators in the country. All 
the new wells will be sunk under his immediate direc- 
tion. Subscription Books now o at the 
COMPANY’S OFFICE, No. 100 BROADWAY. 
ORDERS FROM THE CoUNTRY PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO, 


Dr. Talbot’s Concentrated Medical 
PINEAPPLE CIDER 


is a PREVENTIVE of SICKNESS. The experience thut 
Dr. Talbot has had for the last Twenty-five years c n- 
vinces him that it is time the public had an article offered 
that will prevent sickness. The article offered is Dr. 
Talbot’s Medicated Pineapple Cider, designed for all 
classes, old and young. It is not new to the Doctor, but 
is entirely new to the public. One quart bottle will last 
a well person oue year. This is rather a new mode of 
doctoring; nevertheless it will save millions from 
sick. Is itn t better to pay three dollars a year to keep 
fro . being sick, than to pay ‘cn or twen y dollars in 
doctor’s bills, and as much more for the loss of time and 
the incouvenience of being sick? To prevent sickness, 
use as follows: Add one teaspoonful of Medicated Pine- 
apple Cider to a tumbler of o@id water, and drink the 
first thing after you rise in the morning, and the same 
before you retire at night. It will increase the strength 
and give vigor and action to the system. A celebrated 
New York merchant, who has made a thorough trial of 
the Pineapple Cider, assures Dr. Talbot that he ed 
ten pounds of flesh in one month at the first He 
continues its use as above directed, and finds it very 
beneficial; says it has proved an entire preventive to 
sickness in his case. Also, another well-known gentle- 
man in New York has used the Medicated Cider con- 
tantly or ten years, and has not been sick one day dur- 
at time. 
= $3 per bottle (full quart); pints, $2; half-pints, 
$1. One quart bottle, two pint bottles, or four half- 
pint bottles, sent free by Express on receipt of price. 
All orders should be addressed to 
B. T. BABBITT, Sole Agent 
64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72 and 74 Washington St., N. ¥ 
474-499 








Whiskers! Moustaches !!—The celebrated 
TiMALAYA FLUID is warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in two weeks. An English patent article, } 
which does no injury ‘to the skin. Sent, postpaid, for 
$1, Address Dr. H. DE FORREST, Troy, N. Y. | 





ATTENTION! 
100 COLORED PHO" OGRAPHS of female Beauties 
for 50 cents. Send al: orders to ©. BRIGGS, P. O. 
Drawer 6308, Chicago, T''. 487-99 


J. TOWNSEND & CO. 


95,000 Watch Chains, Gold P. 
with Case, Setsof Jewellery, Lockets, 
Sleeve-Juttons, Gent's Pins, &c., 
to be sold for 
$S$os,coo, 
and valued at 
S$750.,000222 
all to be sold at 


ONE DOLLAR EACH, 


without regard to value, and not to be paid for until you 
know wiat you are to receive. 


Read .is list of articles to be sold at $1 each: 
500 Ladies and Gents’ Gold Watches, $50 to $100 each. 
500 25 to 


” %” 50 ” 
1,000 Hunting Cased Silver Watches, 15to 30 ,, 
2,500 Neck Chains - - - 8to @,, 
3,000 Fob and Guard Chaina - - 5to 2 ,, 
5,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery - ‘tn ew 
5,000 Ladies’ Giltand Jet Buckles - 6to 15 ,, 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Hair Bars 
8,000 Ladi ites. - 60 2” 
‘ ies’ Onyx - - 6to 10, 
3,000 Gold Bend Bracelets. - - to 10 3, 
3,000 Enamelled, Coral and Opal Ear- se 3 
nd bd ad = 0 ” 
3,000 Plain and Fancy Rings - - 4to 8,, 
4,000 Sets Sleeve Buttons . - 4to 8,, 
10,000 Pieces Silver Ware - - 6t0 15 ,, 
10,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Mounted 
Holders - - - - bt 10, 
8,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Holders - - - Sto 8 


3,000 Gold Watch Keys - e 3. 6 » 
All to be sold at Cne Dollar each. Certificates of all 
the different articles, stating what each can have, are 
put into envelvopes and mixed, and, when ordered, are 
taken out, without regard to choice, and sent by mail. 
On receiving the certificate you will see Lng J ny can 
have. Then it is at your option to send one do and 
take the article or not. In all transactions by mail we 
charge for forwarding the certificate, pa: the ——- 
and doing the business, 20 cents cach, which must 
enclosed when the certificate is sent for. 6 Certificates 
sent for $1; 15 for $2; 40 for $5; 100 for $10. Agents 
will be allowed 10 cents on each certificate, when order- 
to the amount of $1. 
gents wanted in every town in the United States or 
Address 


J. TOWNSEND & CO., 
15 John street, New York. 


PLAYING CARDS! 


The American Card Company’s 
Wew Union Playing Cards, 
Wational Bmblems. 


They are the prettiest cards made, and suit the popu- 
lar idea. The suits are Eagles, Shields, Stars and Flags; 
Colonel in of King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and Major for Jack. 

All the games can be played as readily as with cards 
oanens foreign emblems. Each k is put up in an 
elegan' 

Trade. 


484-8 





cardcase, and then in zen Boxes for the 


In order that ALL dealers may have an opportunity to 
yh cards, & ery oes _* —_ packs will be 
sent, postpaid, on receipt of $5. ress, 

e AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


Wond tells how 
ne Cy gee apple ad other fruit. It R 3 
contains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all 
kinds of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all 
kinds of Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gam Ex- 
posed; Ventriloquism Made Easy; Information of Im- 
portance to Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, 
&c., &c., &c. Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Ad- 
dress Box 5057 P. O., New York. 486-9 











HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS. 


A TIMELY WARNING TO THE SICK.—It is es- 
important at this time, when the markets of the 
nited States are flooded with the direst poisons, under 
the name of imported liquors, and when domestic com- 
pounds purpo. to be medicinal, but not a whit less 
pernicious, are heralded to the world as ‘‘soverei 
remedies,”’ that the public should fully understand the 
facts. Be it known then, that while all the diffusive 
stimulants called liquors are impure, and all the Tones 
containing alcohol are manufactured with a fiery article 
containing -— or oil, a mortal poison ; HOSTET- 
TER’S CELEBRA STOMACH BITTERS contain 
none of these things, but are a combination of pure Es- 
sence of Rye with the pure juices of the most valuable 
stomachic, anti-bilious and aperient herbs and its, 
jeand that as a safe and rapid remedy for and 
all its kindred complaints, this preparation stands before 
the world without a rival or competitor. Its sales to- 
day are equal to the combined sales of al) the other 
Tonics advertised in the United States, and the certifi- 
cates which authenticate its usefulness are signed by 
individuals of the highest standing in every essional 
calling and walk of life. Beware of imi and 


ar AT) by all Druggists and Family Grocers: 
Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, 
New Yorx Orrice, 59 CepaR 


RICH! RICH! 


French fancy VALENTINES for Gentlemen, sent by 
mail, postpaid, for $1; or tw« ve =. Address 


487. P O. Drewer 6508 Chiereo Ba I 


Prrrepune, Pa. 








IR tor, 8: Bol 
White Dial 5 seen Bie arte 


$8 


OFFICER’S @1/ 
WATCH oid 





Our Whole Stock of Im: 
and —Z m hn le and correct Sees, 
are now uced prices. Sing atches 
Wholesale rates. P 

An ELEGant Watco in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 


Watches, being of rich 


Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 
Bri ish Full Plate Jewelled Movements, adjusted 
Hands and Fine Enameled 
article in cry order, with 
Key, Case, etc., complete, and.a Gent’s Handsome Ven, 
Chain and beautiful MnviaTurE Gop Locker to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for 7'wo Likenesses, 
A Beautiful Holiday Present, Sent by mail to any ad. 
dress for only $10. 

A Neat Sitver Watcu, adapted for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Size, same as tle 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc, Sent by mail to 
any address for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 
OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER, 
containing a Rare and W Combination of Me. 
chanical Effects, combining within its casesand attached 
to its machinery a beau and correct working 'lnEn.- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted AMariner’s Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Heliable Calendaz, indi- 
cal day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Wai a perfect Storm, Heat and Time ICATOR, 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en. 
cased in Finely Fini DovBLE HuntInc, Magic 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly 
Engraved top and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine English py Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap and Doome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Ind dent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cut ds, and is an Exact Imitation ofa 
$100 watch, and used by the Roya ENGINerns and 
Officers of THE BuitisH ARMY. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, with Case, Key, &c., by mail, $20. 
CATELY BROTHERS, Sole Importers, 
tf 102 Nassau St., N. ¥. Established 1855. 


Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann 8t., N. Y. 


The Narly Physical Degeneracy of 
American People, 
And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to the 
Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 

A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting of the 
Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes of Pal- 
pitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

4&@”F ail not to send two red stamps and obtain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute; 
and Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 
Lungs, No, 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. Y. 








Something New. 


For Agents and Dealers, Patent Pin Cushion, Stamp 
Box, Needle Threader, Match Safe, Magic Tobacco Box, 
and 20 more novel and useful articles. Send stamp for 
oa. 8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau Street, New 
Yor! 


ALBUMS FOR T 





HE MILLION. 


We send our 16 Picture 
Pocket Album, by mail, 
Postpaid, for 75 cents, snd 
our 24 Picture Album tor 
$1. Just the thing 


For Soldiers. 
-SAMUEL BOWLES 
& Co., 

ALBUM 
Manufacturers, 
= Springfield, Mass. 

Secret Art of Catching Fish in any 
water, :s fast as you can pull them out, and no humiug; 
and the HUNTER’S AND TRAPPER’S SECRET, or how 
to catch all kinds of Wild Game and Animals, by a new 
process, without labor or expense. These discvoveriet 
we have just obtained at a large expense from a cele 
brated Trapper and Angler of the Far West, who bar 
been for years a captive aniong the Indians. These 
discoveries, with ful! instructions, will be sent for $1. 

Address UNION AGENCY, Boston, Mass. 

The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant- 
ed to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the firs! 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curls 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

, WAUD GILBERT LYON, 

Box 5951, New York Post Office. 
















ARMY PORTFOLIO. 
A splendid Portfolio, 8 x 10%, with a neat lock apd 
key, sent to any Soldier, postpaid for $2. Address 


Cc. BRIGGS. 
487-92 P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Tl. 





CHASE’S CHEMICAL COMPOUND 
For the Beard. One bottle will force a vigorous growth 
of hair u the smoothest face in five weeks, or vpo? 
bald heads in eight wecks. Testimonials of thousand# 
given. Circulars mailed free. Warranted es represented 
or money returned, Price $1, or four bottles for $3. 
Sent sealed and postpaid. Address 8. 8, CHASE, P. ©. 
Drawer 359, Cohoes, N. Y. 478-85 





By which the nature of taking down Sermons, Jvc 
TURES, SpPeecues, Triaxs, etc., may be acquired in 8 
few hours. Fiftieth Edition, WITH A SUPPLEMENT. 
Price 25 cents. Send orders to Box 3410 P. O. New 
York. 459-92 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samplcs sen! 
free by mail for 50 cents. Ketails for $£ easily. EB. L. 





WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, Kew York 473-5M 
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J. . WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 


100,000 

TCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 

vee. 5, BYQCELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 

worth S500,000 ! 


To be sold ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and to be paid for until you know what you are 
toget. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Ci containing full list and particulars, 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


S125 A MONTE! 


W. .—SEwine Macuine Acents! Every- 
where, to in uce the new Shaw ¢@ Clark $16 Family 
Sewing ——. the only low price machine in the 
country which is P meng yee y & Baker, Wheeler 
& Wilson, et = yl and Bachelder. Salary 
commissions allowed. Al other 
less than $40 each are infringe- 
ments, and the seller and the user liable. Illustrated Cir- 
culars sent free. Address SHAW & —, Bidde- 
ford, Maine. 479-491 

ic Views and Cartes dove Visite. 


Stereoscop 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau sk. N. 











h Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 25 cents. Enclose an 
env with your name and ad 
tf 'E, 584 Liberty St., N. Y. 





Beauty-—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 


A delicate and o pate natural color for the 

cheeks or ps; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 

a for years and cannot be detected. 

"7 ‘$1. 18 cents a A ae securely packed from ob- 
T & CO., PERFUMERs, 


000 133 South ih Beventh Sizeet, Philadelphia. 


-—Hunt’s White Liquid 
el, pre by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
brated Parisian Ladi Enameler. 





parts jparen 
plexion which is quite — without antag? A the 
skin. It is also warranted to remove Tan, eckies, 
Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail, free from obser- 
vation, any eee 50 cents. A 

& CO., PERFUMERS, 
133 South Seventh Street, and 41 South Eighth 
Street, Philadelphia. 





ILD, $8—SILVER, $1 50. 

1st, 24, 34, 4th, 5th, 6th, 
9th, 10th, 11th, 12th, 

14th, 18th, 20th, 29 


ARMY CORPS, 


Showing each Division. 
By the Single One, 100 or 
1,000. Send for Circular. 
Address 


DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufac’g Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


Royal Havana Lottery. 
In Drawing of January 10, 1865, 


No. 6478..........drew eoeseese + - $100,000 
No. ‘15077....-.++0 seseeesess 60,000 
25,000 

000 








NO. BIGGB..cccccccs  ccccccccce 

NO. TA5EB..ccccccce “ cevcccccce 10, 

WO. 1ABAL..crccccce § coccccccee & 
Being the five capital prizes. 
ao a ia for prizes. In- 
The highest rates paid for 
ind all kinds of Gold and Silver. 

TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 
16 Wall St., N. ¥. 


“HOW ’TIS DONE;” 
Or, The Secret Out. 


Gamb! Exposed, Marked Cards and Dice Explained, 
e-Telling,”’ Ventriloquisin, the “‘ Book of Won- 
ders,” Hunting and Secrets, the Great Secret, 
® Moustache and Whiskers in 42 days. How to make 
“Gold, Silver and Diamonds,” and 100 other Secrets 





and satisfaction guarante 
HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 





ga Bair Uprooted “6x 


From all parts of the body in five minutes, without injury 
to the skin, by “ er eee PowpEnr.”’ 
Mailed to any address for $1 25, by 8. C. = 
95 South % Eighth St., Philadelphia. 





ht; the By} of a 
a nL? A“ Rich ” Poem, 

speeee, handsomely illustrated. Only 20 cents. Mailed 

free. Address P. O. Box 12, Hinsdale, N.H. 486-98 


New Pocket Albums, 


Rating 19 pictures, the cheapest and the most desirable 
the market. Price only 75 cents. 

CARD PHOTOGRAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Butler, Hooker, Hancock, Howard, 
Foster, Gilmore, Farragut, Lincoln, Mrs. Lincoln, Libby 
Prison, Love, Love at First Sight, Coming 
thro’ the Rye, Matrimonial Joys, Matrimonial Sufferings, 
etc. Price 10 cents each; wholesale, $6 per 100. 

NEW MAP OF RICHMOND, price 10 cents, 

Agents wanted. Catalogues sent free. 

G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


Army Pocketbooks & Portemonnaies, 


with Double Holder, Fancy Lining, Ornamented sides. 
Sent by mail, postpaid, for 50 cents and $1. Address 
C. BRIGGS, 
487-92 P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, TIL. 


ZADE 
pres MAL 


A Pam ogee how to y 
Restore Sight and eae = | Spectacles, without aid of 
doctor or medicine. Sent by mail, free, on receipt of 

















10 cents, E, M. D., 
1130 Broadway, New York. 
ets TT “ 
Wonder! Wonder!! 
Full instructions; any person can master the 
tart of Ventr 4 in s few hours, and astonish 
e world, Sen mail for SO cents 


a Address DR. 
*BAN GEN, we a | 


PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. 


Splendid Steel Engravings, and Photo- 
graph Card Pictures. 


We want Agents everywhere to sell our goods, which 
will pay 00 per cent. profit, and our Stationery Packets 
contain good paper and envelopes, and a fine assort- 
ment of Jewellery. GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES 
given as premiums to Agents. $17 will obtvin 100 pack- 
ets and a fine Siiver Watch. A sample pociet, also one 
certificate mm cur greut Dollar sale of Eager to- 
gether with circulars and full pai to Agents, sent 
on —_- of 50 cents. Circular mailed free. 

8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman street, N. ¥. 


Try Berg & Co.’s Celebrated Patent 
Cigarettos. 





hey are the 








{ v; 


The Highest Cash Prices Paid for Old 
ge Se Books, either printed or writ- 
ten on, and Waste of every description. 

eee ~~ & Sere 25 Ann street, 
488-91 Door West of Nassau street, N. Y. 


f %® 


Gold P ms 50 cts. to $2. Pens in Silver Extension 
Cases wef" on stamp for Circular. GEORGE F. 





HAWEES, t, Manufacturer, 64 Nassau St., New 
York. Also fo io sale the only perfect Fountain Pen in the 
World. 483-95 





HOWARD'S “IMPROVED” 
SWEAT PROOF 


Boldiers’ Money wets. 





mai, fe of postage, by incloning $2 80 or $8, nscording 
oO $2 or accor 
to the quali Topacco PoucHEs, 75 cents 
$leach. A — 
HOWARD BELT Co., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 
Large discount to dealers. 


PLAYING CARDS. 


ADVANTAGE OR MARKED CARDS. 


Forty different kinds at $1 50 by mail; $12 00 per 
dozen. Also, French cards (52 views) $115, by mail; 
$10 00 per dozen. ~— the —, $1 00 extra to pre- 

Expressage ona dozen. Address 
ad FORWARDING AGE ‘CY, 
68 Liberty street, New York. 


aS 1 
PENS 
Ee 


AND 

















CASES. 
Every Pen 


Warranted ! 


Read these prices of a few of our many styles: 
A fine 10 karat Pen in Solid Silver Extension Holder: 
Size No. 1, No. 2, No. 3 No. 4, No. 5, 
$2 50. $2 75. $3 00. $3 50 $3 75. 


10 karat Pens in Ebony Slide Holder: 
Size No. 1, No. 2, No. 3, No. 4,° No. 5, 


$1 50. $1 80. $2 25. $2 75. $3 00. 

10 karat Pens with Rubber Reverse Holder: 
Bize No. 1, No. 2, No. 3, No. 4, No. 5, 
$2 75. $3 00. $3 50. $4 00. ~ $4 50. 


12 karat Pens in Gold Piated Telescopic Extension Case. 
The Best Pocket Pen, Case and Pencil, ever made. 
Bize No. 1, No. 2, No. 3, No. 4, No. 5, 

$2 50. $3 00. $3 50. $4 00. $4 50. 


8 karat Pens, with Ebony Holders (im Morocco Cases) 
or in Silver Plated Extension Case with Pencil: 
Size No. 1. No. 2, No. 3, 
$1 each, $10 per doz. $1 25, $12 do. $1 50, $16 do. 
No. 4, $2, $22 per doz. 
14 karat Pens, with any of the above Holders, only 
50 cents extra. 
Pens repointed for 50 cents each 
Fine Gold Tipped Boxwood Pencils $2 each. 
Ail other styles equally cheap. 
Parties wishing to act as Agents or to purchase large 
quantities, should send for Circular. 
Baz All goods sent by mai! postpair. 
Address R. 





Shults’s Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 





of Whiskers in six wecks, or money refunded. Sent a 
paid for S0cents. Address C, F, SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥ 


+ 8 








GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION ! 
250,000 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Ete. 
WORTH OVER 
One Million Dollars! 
All to be Sold for One Dollar Each!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FoR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All tobeSold for $1 cach 


250 Gents’ Gold Hun 
250 Ladies’ Gold and 


~case Watches 
eled-case 


$50 to | $150 


es ti ntnn 6006566606 06600000 35 “ 70 

500 Gents’ Hunting-case Silver Watches 35 “ 70 
200 Diamond Rings..............s.++: 50 “100 
Heo} Gold Vest and Neck Chains besccece 15 “ 30 


7,500 Coral, Opal & Emerald Ear Drops 
000 California Diamond Breast Pins.. 


> 
bo 8 
merweSmce oS Sam memacaae 
— 
— 


GRRER, GiB. ccccccdsccccsccocccccs es 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, etc....... e 7 
10,000 Miniature WEB. cccccccccvccece 259 8 
4,000 es “* Magic Spring © 20 
3,000 Gold Toothpicks, Crosses, etc..... « *§ 
6,000 Plain Gold Ri Oe cccccccccoces “21 
5,000 Chased Gold Rings............. - “ll 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet Rings....... 250 “10 
10,000 California Diamond Rings........ 210 
7,500 Sets Ladics’ Jewellery—Jct & Gold 6 “15 
6,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery — Cameo, gen 
10,000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension-hold- 

WEB cccccccccccocccce 4“ 10 

10,000 = Pens and Gold Mounted . 
pace Seeceascasesceccceccs es 6 
5,000 Gola aoe and Gold Extension _ 
5,000 elear Gobicis and Drinking Cu; 5 “ 50 
3,000 Silver Castors. ...........sssee0. 4 15 “ 50 
2,000 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets. .... 20 “ 50 
PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons.......... $10 « 20 
“* Table Spoons & Forks 20 “ 10 
consequence of the great stagn: tion of trade in the 


man districts of England, through the war 
ha < off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 
Valuable Jewellery, originally intended for the English 

market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SAURIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Manufacturers, 
have resolved upon a Great Gift Distribution, subject to 
the following regulations: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each article and its value, are 
placed in SEALED ENVELOPEs and well mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
receipt of 25 cents. 

ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 

WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE!! 

On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what you 
are have, and then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. }yo-_ may 
thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR, onl in 
no case can they get less than One Dollar’s worth, as 
fe aaaaaama The price of Certificates is as fol- 





One 
AGENTS will be be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered by them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents for every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either in cash or post- 





age Stamps. ARRANDALE & CO., 
167 Broadway, New York. 
‘Tho Great Mone Article. 


Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cents. Address 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


Do You ‘ Want Luxuriant Whiskers 


or Moustaches ? 

MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 





Attention, Company! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
cket warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
oustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price 31. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 
A. C. CLARK, 
_ 606-8 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 
704 MONTH! Iv want Agents everywhere, 
at = @ month, expenses paid, to sell Fifleen 
Articles, the best selling ever offered. Full particulars 
~—, Address OTIS T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 
479-491 


1 kinds of Album Gem Pictures in 7 
Oil Colors, 50 cents. Albums. Trade supplied. 
J. L. G. PIERPONT, 
489-92 


$7 and 99 Nassau street, N. Y. 
Shults’ Curlique for curling the hair. 
Price 50 cents. Se ry dy Address 
484-96 . SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 











~ Cabinet Organ and Melodeon Books. 


Instructions, Exercises and Music. Zundel’s, $2 50; 
New Method, $1 50; Carhart’s, $1 50; American School, 
$1 50; Model, $1 50; Winuner’s Perfect Guide, 75 Cents; 
Melodeon and Cabinet Organ withouta Master, 75 cents; 
Green and White’s Instructor, 75 cents; Howe's, 50 
cents; Woodbury’s, 50 cents. The above contain In- 
structions and Music. Mailed postpaid on receipt of 
price. OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 


Beautiful False Moustaches, 50 Cents 
and $l1a pair. Goatees 50 Cents. Circulars of 20 new 
articles sent free. Address C. W. PHILO, Brooklyn, 
New York. 


Card Photographs.—Something New, 
Rich and Rare. Sample sent postpsid, for 15 cents; or 
10 for $1. Catalogues Free Address P. 0. Box 4, 











ROMAND, New York. 


FAIR PLAY! 


COMPETITION DEFIED! 


Whoever is Seconda, 


HITCHCOCK MUST BE FIRST !! 


PRIZE PACKAGES OUTDONE. 


UNRIVALLED SUCCESS 
OF 


HITCHCOCK’S NATIONAL 
CASEET OF GEMS. 


Over 560 Useful Articles Sent, Postage 
Paid, for $10, Worth $25 at New 
York Prices. 


LIST OF CONTENTS: 
RETAIL PRICE IW 


Stationery. NEW YORK. 
24 Sheets of Best Letter Paper - - - $048 
S * os Note Paper - - - 0 25 
24 « Good Note Paper - 0 20 
24 o Union Note eee, Embellished } rey 

with Battle Scenes, etc. 
24 bad Embossed Note Paper - - 0 24 
25 Envelopes, Extra Thick, Buif - - 0 25 
25 White - - 0 
25 aad Gooa Quality, Buff 0 20 
25 Union a Printed in n Colors, with 0 25 
otic Designs, e 


50 Presidential’ Envelopes, with Portraits - 
25 Embossed Envelopes—Very Fancy - 
24 Sheets of Blotting Paper . 
1 Superior Black Lead pos Rubber Head 
1 Cocoa Pocket Inkstand (filled) - 
10 Accommodation Penbodlere . - 
25 First-class Steel Pens . 
2 Packs of New Union Playing Cards . 


Books. 


1 Army and Navy Hand-Book, 191 es, in- 
valuable to every Soldier and Marine, 
showing just what their rights are, and 
how to obtain them without legal assist- 
ance, with forms, etc., etc. - 

1 Cook Book, 800 Receipts; how toCarve, ke. 

1 Mrs. Caudle’s Lectures, Very Humorous 

1 Lardner’s Answers to Ev ing—Teach- 
ing many Hundred useful Arts - - 

2 Song Books - - - - - 0 30 


Beautiful Engravings and Photographs, 


° 
s 


mHooooco 
SREARKS 


cs oom 
S$ 838 


1 General Grant, Steel Plate Bagreving . 0 25 
: os Sherman, “ - 0 25 
“ Tho: omas, o “ e ® 0; 

i Admiral Farragut, ee e - . 0 26 

Porter bad bad - 0 25 

H Tom Thumb and Bride Printed in Tints - 100 

5 Com. Nutt and Miss Warren, ee - 100 

10 Assorted Battle Scenes, etc., (colored) - 200 

20 “ Card Photog aphs of Generals 400 

and Fancy Sub 

10 Oil Colored Alb Cards of Birds, Flow- 2 50 
ers, Fruit, Comicalities, etc., etc. } 

144 Spicy Comic Caricatures (large aed - 3 00 

1 _} Gpienald Writing Desk - - 2 00 

564 564 Articles, worth at New York prices - $25 00 


az Special Notice. Ge 
The CASKET OF GEMS comprises a splendid assort- 


pg may! of getting the goods they require daily at 
less than half price. Send $10 in a registered letter, or 
Post Office Order at my risk—although all remittances 
ly come safely—and you will receive the Casket 
y mail (postage free). If you desire to sec a sample of 
any of the articles named in:the list before ——— 
remit the retail price, and it will be sent. Address 


orders to BENJ. W. HITCHOCK, 
Publisher and Manufacturing Stationer, 
491-92 14 Chambers Street, New York. 





“Psychomancy.”—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, iustantly. This 
simple mental uirement all can possess, securing 

certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
26 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies alre ysold. Address 

tf T. WILLIAM & Cco., saa Philadelphia. 





_ VENTRILOQUISM MADE EASY. 
And the Second-Sight Mystery Explained. Price 15 
cents, Send orders to Box 410, P.O., N.Y. 489-02 





SOLDIERS AND EVERYBODY. 


500 MORE AGENTS WANTED. Business new, pays 
~ per day. No capital required. Address with stamp, 
P. O. Box 899, Chicago, Dl. 90-91 


- SPORTS! SPORTS! 


Do you want to know a sure method of Winning at 
Cards? A beautiful Sample Sheet, with full directions, 
sent fora stamp. Address 

Cc. BRIGGS, 


P. O. Benwes Com, Chicago, IL. 


The Confessions of ¢ a Beautiful Woman. 


Price 25 cents. Send orders to Box 5057 P. O. New 
York. 490-93 


SELPHO'S PATENT LEG and ARM. 
616 BROADWAY. 


(52 —~—4 516 AD 


The most perfect substitutes for lost limbs ever in- 
vented. FstaBLisHep 25 Years. Send for a Pampbhiet. 
SOLDIERS SUPPLIED FREE by order of the SUR- 
GEON-GENERAL. 490-91 


% Soldiers’ Valentine Packet. 


They area Screamer. Do not fail to send for a dozen. 


487-92 











Rich, Sent by mail for $150. Address 
©. BRIGGS, 
487-92 P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Til. 


Matrimony--Why every man should 
marry. Why every woman should marry. All may 
marry to know. Read tue lllustrated Marriage Guide 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EALL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cts. Address 
12 White Street, New York. 


Dr. ¢ lover’s Lever Truss re- 
tains and cures more ruptarcs than any 
ether. Itgives perfect ease and com‘ori, 
Elastic Stockings, Belts, bandages, Crut. 











cbes, be. No.4 ANN STREET. Eetablished 30 yeare, 
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SOMETHING NEW. 





“FRAGRANT. 


The Patent Army Pocket Pipe and Cigar Holder com- 
bined, is decidedly the best Smoking Pipe ever invented. 
elegant appearance and finish; with fine carved "Horn 
Mouthpiece and Cigar Holder. Itis easy tocarry, easy 
ple dozen sent iree on receipt -< $250. Address 
RICHARDS & Co., 
Cleansing, Beautifying and Preserving the Teeth, 
and Sweetening the Breath; the most con- 
the world has ever seen. 
Sold by Druggists and Fancy Goods dealers every- 
HALL & RUCKEL, Proprictors, 
0000 218 Greenwich St., N. Y. 
THE GREATEST t NOVEL OF THE DAY. 
“(rE DeORRISONS.” 


It imparts a rich soothing flavor to tie Tobacco; is of 
to clean, and is always ready fora good smoke. Sam- 
97 William Street, New York. 
For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 
venient, efficacious and beneficial article for the Teeth 
where—75 cents per bottle. 
Now Edition now Ready. One vol., 12mo, Price $2. 


Published by JOHN BRADBURN, 
(Successor to M. DOOLADY), 
490-910 49 Walker Street, New York. 








CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 


PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 491-5030 


- BALLOU'S 


PATENTED 


FRENCH 
YOKE SHIRTS 


Warranted to FIT, 
and to be 


CHEAPE?: 
for the same QUAL- 
ITIES and MAKE 
than those of any 
other Shirt Mouse 
in this city. 





Circular contain- 
ing drawings and 
prices sent free, 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 


o 





FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 
All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Waehington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Terry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half raics, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 


WATCHES CIVEN AWAY. 
$1 Gold and Silver Watches. $1 
$650,000 worth of Watches, Diamond Pins, Chains, etc., 
to be sold for One Dollaneach, without regerd to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you are to 


receive. Send 25 cents for one certificate, which will in- 
form you what | can have, and our circular with 


terms to Agents. ive a Watch free to every Ageni. 
The best chance mM . pe e money ever offered. 
Address G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 


° 36 Beekmen street, N. ¥. 


WILLIAM KNABE & 65. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GOoOo~LD MEDAL 


Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Md. 

Certificates of Excel- 
lence from Thalberg, 
Gottschalk, Strakosch, 
G. Satter, and other 
leading artists. Every 
Instrument warranted 
for five years. 

Price lists promptly 
WM. ENADE & CO. 











sent on anti ation. 








A full assortment of the above celebrated instr.:- | 


BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 
No, 644 Broadway, N. Y. 


J& Astoama Cured. “GQ 

Relief guaranteed in ten minutes, and a permanent 
cure effected by the use of “‘Upmam’s AstuMa CuURE.”’ 
Cases of from ten to twenty ycars’ standing yicid at once 
to its influence. Price $2. Sent postpaid to any ad- 
dress, by 8S. C. UPHAM, 25 South Eighth Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. Circulars sent free. 482-94 


GIO) FIRST class COG 


ments at 


WATCH. $20 


Just Imported for me and my Trade Only. 
FIRST CLASS TIMEPIECES WARRANTED. 


A genuine Solid Silver Tunting-case Watch, richly 
engraved Movements, are equal to a genuine } «icant 
Lever. The sule of these Watches in tho army is atv:.cce 
of cnormous profit, retailing as thoy rc adily do at $35, 
and upwards. Many lLundrod dollars ca be made jn a 
single pay day by suy ono of eee | business tact. 
Price per cas. of six (it & nthy m. *, postac roextra $100), 
$90. A single one sent tu aay address Li » eal morocco 
caso with key (postago extra, 3U Cc. ne ), $20. 

Enclose moncy securely, and bo sure that you sign 
your name PLAINLY, giving ples of RESIDENCE, 
Connty and State, Company and Kezgiment, and where 
stationed, IN FULL. This will prevcnt mistakes in fo:- 
warding, unnecessary delays and trouble gencraliy. 

Remittances to the amount of or cxceeding $25 may 
be sentat my expense by Exprees. Send Ly Express 
when you can, it is the SAFEST way to send mo, > 

Com; 


the Express are Res: bleCarriers. ‘Scud 
all orders to Cc. L. BRIGGS, nog 
400-05 92 Dearbora Sisovi, Chicago, DL 


| above wages can be made. 


UNCLE ABE'S VALENTINE 


= 


te CA P 
sithe @ Dream J 





iLLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


owe h at DL 
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y 
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SENT BY COLUMBIA. 


AN ENVELOPE FULL OF BROKEN CHAINS. 





ARCANA WATCH. 
An Elegant Novelty in Watches. 


The cases of this watch are an entirely new invention, 
composed of six different metals combined, rolled to- 
sether and planished, producing an exact imitation of 
18 carat gold, called Arcana, which will always keep its 
color, They are as beautiful and durable as solid gold, 
avd are afforded at one-eighth the cost. The case is 
beautifully designed, with Panel and Shield for name, 
with Patent Push Pin, and engraved in the exact style 
of the celebrated Gold Hunting Levers, and arc really 
handsoine and desirable, and so exact an imitation of 
gold, as to defy detection. ‘Tho movement js manufac- 
turcd by the well-known St. Jimer Watch Company of 
Europe, and are superbly tinished, having engraved pal- 
lets, fancy carved bridves, adjusting regulator, with 
gold balance, and the improved ruby jewelled action, 
with line dial and skelcton hands, and is warranted a 
good timekceper. These watches are of three different 
sizes, the smallest being for ladies, and are all Hunting 
Cases. A case of six will be sent by mail or Express for 
$125. A single one sent in an elegant Morocco Case for 
$25, will readily sell for threo times their cost. We are 
the sole agents for this watch in the United States, and 
nono are genuine which do not bear our Trade Mark. 

ddress DEVAUGH & CO., Importers, 


15 Maiden Lane, New York. 


TM 








PAPER COLLAR 


TAINTER & JACKSON'S 
PATENT, AUGUST 2%° 1864 
The Trade supplied at No, 536 Pearl Street, New York. 


GOLD PINS. 

If you want the best Pen ever used send to Johnson 
for Circular giving exact sizes and prices. Pens from 
$1 to $5, to suit every hand and pocket. Pens 
——. ¥ mail, for 50 cents. 

E. 8. JOHNSON, Manufactory and Office, 
15 Maiden Lane, New York. 








0478-90 


THD BOWEN WEN MICROSCO?S, 


Magnifying 500 Tres, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
THREE of different powers for $1. Address 
0000 . B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


$21 to $28 a Day. 

Agents wanted to sell the CHAMPION (315) SEWING 
MACHINE, SrncLEe or DOUBLE oman making the 
stitch alike on both sides, We will pay $100 per month 
and all expenses, or give a commission, at which the 
For particulars, address, 
with stamp, JAS. CLIFF, President Champion Sewing 
Machine Company, Cleveland, O. N.B.—This Machine 
| doc 8 notinfringe on any oe Machiuc. 487-900 














Mac; DALLEY'S ~~ 


roR 
CAL TRACT 
DEPor PAIN EXTRAY ST. 


A certain cure for Burns, Piles, Corns, Chilblains, Cuts 
and Rheumatism. Always heals without.scar. Only 
25 cents a box, or by mail, 37 cents. 489-920 


ITCz | ITom!! ITCH!!! 








 aaaleniach Serateh! Scratch! 


| 
| 
| 
| 


} 


WThoaton’s Cintment will Cure the 
Itch in Forty-eight Hours. 
Also curcs SALT RHEUM, ULCERS, CHILBLAINS, 


end all ERUPTIONS OF THE SKIN. Price 50 ccnis. 
For sale by oll Druggists. By ending 60 cents to 
WELLS & POLTER, Sole Agen‘s, 170 Wa lila ion 5: 
woston, it will be forwarde Lhyt il, f: 00 of po Lage, t 
i the Unit d Bt ic Vor sale by HEX! ’ 
& CU., «04. 205, 309, S11 oud 756 Lromiw. 4.0 


ARMY POCKET DIARIES. 
A neat gilt Morocco Pockct Diary, with a patent roan 
tuck Almanac, Calend:r Account for each mo: - , and 
Stamp Duties, ctc., etc. Sent by mail, postr $2, 
for ho. No, 2, $1 50. Address C. B 1GGa. P. oO. 
Drawer 6,500, Clicsago, Tlinoiz. 435-5 


POR A FORTUNG 
Address FRANKLIN 8. M. CO., Box 302, Boston, Mass 














FREE TO EVERYBODY. 


SOLDIERS, FARMERS, MECHANICS AND EVERY- 
BODY throughout the Country, will rm re , mail, a 
Firsi-Class Interesting Newspaper, FREE, a mding 
their address to Editors Army aud Lome , a. A 
Ann strect, New York. 
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“Electric,” Self-Adjusting, Enamelled White, $3, $5, 
$7 and $9 per doz.; Specimens, 50 cents, 75 cents, oi 
Snow-white Linen Finished “ Illusion Stitched,” $1 25 
Suitable Tie, $1. Ladies’ superbly Enamelled, now. 
white, Linen Finished, ‘‘ Illusion Embroidered,’”’ Steel 
Collars, $1 50; Cuffs, $1 50; Gents’ Cuffs, $2. Mailed, on 
receipt of price and size. 

JEANERET, 78 Nassau Strect, N. Y. 


ADVANTAGE 
OR MAREID 


PLAYING CARDS. 


I have constantly on hand and for sale every style of 
MARKED BACK PLAYING CARDS. These Cards, 
when learned, can be told by the back as well as tie 
face. Full and complete instructions forwarded with 
each pack. Marked Cards, $12 per doz., $100 per gross. 
Single pack sent by mail for $2. Sond all orders to 

Cc. BRIGGS, wy IL, 
P.O. Drawer, 6308 


FEMALE AGENTS, 


‘anted.—To sell an article which is useful, and 
needed by every lady, MARRIED OR SINGLE. Upwards of 
20,000 have been sold during the last few months. 
LiseraL TeRMs TO AGENTS. A sample, with full par- 
ticulars, sent for 50 cents. Address 
WILSON & LYMAN, P. O. Drawer N, 
° Brooklyn, New York. 


SOW ALL MAY MARRY 
Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Illustrated. 


Treating on ‘‘Psychologic Fascination,’’ showing how 

any person of cither sex can fascinate, win the undying 

love, cnd marry any person they wish, irrespective of 

age ¢ or 7 rsonal appearance. Setit by mail for 50 cents, 

by E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Maine. 
490-502 


ODOR : Oo DOF! 

















DR. BRICCS’S 


GorrLDEN Oo’ Dorr; 


Wiil force a Beautiful Sct of Whiskers or 
Moustaches on the Smoothest face in five 
weeks, aND NO HomBvua. 

Also, HAIR ON BALD HEADS in eight weeks. 


I receive RECOMMENDATIONS most every day: Tes- 
timouials of thousands. 
I will send my Golden O’Dor by mail, sealed and 


postpaid for $1 25. Lay WARRANTED. “GG 
Send all orders io 

Dn. C. BRIGGS, P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, IL 
4£7-v0 


ERs. i. G. BROWNS 
CELEBRATED POOR RICHARD’S EYSWATER 


Bond street, and of Demas or 





Can be obtaine a at 16 


22 lak Row, also of Drurgists gereralls. Price $1 5 
pr botic, ail eiz 55 cents; § uso, Dir hd. G. Brow i's 
Moctupity 17 svovery, Pr.co $600. £99-050 





Bond 25, 1865, 





A BeauTiruL ENGRAVED GOLD-PLATEDg¥atou, Doubic 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Cut 
Hands, “ English M 


with an accurate ‘‘ Miniature Calendar,” 
Day of the Week, Month, &c., in back case 
sent free, by mail, teeny ofdvens, in & neat case, WITH 
A BEAUTIFUL VEsT "Cuam, for only $10. 


A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 


Miniature Calendar, &c., 
Sent free by mail, to any areas, for only $1. — 
ne ony y- 2 ee m $25 up. 
bape oem es of all descri Sup. Good 
dress CHAS, P, OBTON & CO., Sole Importers, 


tto 38 and 40 Ann Street, N.Y, 


COMIC VALENTINES! 


icy Comic Valentines, $1 50; 144 Humorous 
Comte alentines, in En » $500. Send the Cash 
and they will be sent to you Postpaid. Address 

W. HITCHCOCK, 
490-920 14 Gaaiea Street, New York, 








Navy Prize Claims Cashed, or 
COLL. on Liberal and Just Terms, 
and SETTLEMENT of MILITARY Ac. 
COUNTS Guaranteed to be effected in 
the shortest time. Prize Lists fur- 
ed us 2s soon as awards are made, 
RICE & SWIFT, 
°o 200 Broadway, New York Wy. 








The American Card Company’s 


New Union Playing Cards, 
National Emblems. 
Sec Advertisement on page 366. 





x. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
Lienufacturers of Photographic Materials, 


WHOLESALE AND RETA 
01 BROADWAY, Y,; 
Ia n-dition to our main business of PHOTOGRAPHIC MA. 
LLALS, we are oS & STEREO for the SCOPIC viz: 

STEREOSCOPES SCUPIC VIEWS, 
Of these we have an immense or including War Scenvs 
American and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
ete. 2 ete, Also, Revolving Stereoscopes, for public or private ex- 
hib wena Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


of Sta 
* PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUM' UMS, 
We were the first to introduce these into the United States, 
and we manufacture seus uantities in ex variety, rang- 


ing in price froin 60 cents to $50 each, Our ALBUMS ave the 
eputation of oe superior in beauty and durability to any 
others, They will Le sent by mail, FREE, on receipt of price, 
FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. ge) | 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS 

OurCatalogw® now embraces over FIVE T HOUSAND different 
subjects to which additions are continually being made) of Por- 
traits of Eminent Americans, ete, viz: about 
10) Major-Generals, 100 Lieut. -Colonels, 550 Statesinen, 
200 Brig.-Generals, 250 Other Oilicers, 130 Divines, 
£75 Colonela, 715 ed 125 Authene, 
40 Artists, 125 Sta Prominent Women, 

3,000 Copies ot Works of Art. 

including reproductions of the most celebrated Engravinc:. 
Paintings, Statues, etc. Catalogues sent on receipt of Stain me 
An order for One Dozen Picrunsgs from our Catalogue will bo 
filled on the receipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, rzex. 

Photographers and others ‘ordering goods C, O, D. will please 
rendit twenty-five per cent, of the pe Raw with their order. 

CF The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


y Orficere, 


Soldiers’ Pocket Album for 18 pictures, 75 cents, 0 


Uso of Webasto in all its | Sormsy Cured 
and PREVENTED. culars free. 
481-930 JAS. DAY & SON, New ~ i Conn. 








M@farvin’s Patent Alum and 
PLASTER FIRE AND BURGLAR SAFES. Our Parlor 
Safes are ee and vary from others in the 
fact that they are os ~ hk, dry ~ do 1 mould papers 
or corrode silver. b "o0., 


Send for a descriptive ont’ 265 Broadway. 
0 





E ND ALL'S fi componed of extracts fom 


on~— oO Roots and Herbs, 
mea iw wy DB 

c Vigor of the Hair. It pre- 
vents hair falling out or turn- 
ing gray, eradicates dandruff, 

, and is a delightful and plea- 





Also effi a@ cure for 
most diseases incident to the 
> scalp. 

A trial will prove our as- 


sertion. 

all Druggists. 
1 per case. 
WARING & CO., 


Proprietors, 
35 Dey Street, N. ¥. 








ARMY BADGES. 


B. T. Hayward, 
aoa Eroadway, Wew Work. 


Iwils 24, as sample, on receipt of $1 59, a Solid 





Silver Ladge c oin Silver), appropriate for either Corps 
or Division, Cavalry, Artillery, Pontonicr, Engineer, of 
i 8, Dopart ments of tho J Army, with your name, 
d company hv nd sOMICLy “engraved thereon. 
1t-d cverywhere. Send for wholesale -_ 
ulz r. 






’ trated cal 


ee  < 











Vineload Lands. 


Large end thriving setilements — and —- fam, > 
soi], which produces large crops, whic can now secn growing. 
r sere, payublo within four years. Good business opcnings for maunfactories and others. Churches, sch 

East cr West. Hundrods aro Se dull information and building. 

Letters answered. Papers giving 


$05 per 
+ ood sovicty. It is now tho most improving place 
Ix auty with which the plaice is laid cut is unsurpassed. 
be sent free. 
From Keport of SoLon Louisson, Agr 
«It is one of the most 


Address COAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Cumberland county, 
editor of the Trilune: 

tracts, in an almost level position and sutlable 

farming, Dat we know of this side of the Western prairies.” 


To all wanting Farms. 


Rich 


Philade b 
miles south of iphia by es 


Ton, twenty aad fifty acre tracts 


New — 


coniftition for please 














